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gular and Incomparable ; and, from the 


Tchung-tseen point of view, fishy duck- 
eggs appear a privilege and cholera- 
morbus a blessing, —a view which 
opens out to the picture-loving travel- 
er what I venture to term the sub- 
imely ridiculous Tchung-tseenery — 
he broad god-man-and-devil-scape — of 
he Chinese medical panorama. It was 


] 
] 
t 
t 


through the Zazus of cholera-morbus, 

as through an observatory window, that 

I surveyed the fantastic field ; and this 

pen-and-ink drawing that I am about 

dly and diligently to exhibit was sketched from that pre- 

toexalt youabove posterous combination of solemn non- 

he average sense, classic caricature, and sponta- 

neous upside-downness and inside-out- 

ness and hindpart-foremostness which 

the Chinese call Nature, but which we 

call China. For there is this about 

China, which to the conscientious trav- 

eller is a great comfort, that when once 

you have been there and felt the coun- 

try in your bones, when once a just 

cucumbers st: impression of the people has been fair- 

is Tchung-tseen ! ly astonished, amused, bewildered into 
, 


is but one physician 


you, you can never after exaggerate or 
hat in Liu-Kiang,in exhaust it. You may try your hand at 
Universe, the invention of facts, but you will find 


IT'chung-tseen, —Sin- the “uth too much for you; and the 


Act of Congress, in the ar 1868, by Ticknor AND Fie ps, in the Clerk’s Office 
he District Court of the District of Massachusetts, 
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subject admits of as many ingenious an they say, t hat the Tchung-tseen 
“ 


surprising combinations as the ka of their choosing knows his business, 


aoscope, you Can no more catch the and, if the h e not brains enough for 


. . . —e , ? " - ‘ 4 > er +° 
image of it withas ‘ f that, the sooner Tchung-tseen relieves 


and fix it wi single pen, in, il he world of their stupidity the better 


photo-sculpture, you can tl that are left. Onl; 


aspects i the solid ma 


the Penal Code does th« 
with a single stationed here or law descend, for once, from the s 

there ; rather will u requ a thou vation of its letting-alone, 
sand mental car lirected at the ously to show us outside | 


rewa 


to the 
ments, 
must al 
of his 

Ors, nor mandarins, 
literary chancellors, 
missioners, nor | 

of-Pencils Society, charge 
with any concern in the 
philosophically dismiss it with at 


it is to the interest of the sick millions, 
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of Section 297, “such sometimes found on the left side of the 
surgeons ” do swarm body, and the liver on the right; that 

in China, bribery being the ligneous principle in a patient’s 
re, and coffins cheap, and organization may be reconciled to the 
1elors an innumerable fry, igneous principle without the interven- 
and that 

y irreduci- 
1 instantly 


i 
served up as doctors, tion of boiled watermelons 


islocation is not necessaril 
- ne ry 
because it does not yiek 
f pounded tumble-bugs, — 


i 


practise medicine > was dismissed uake room for 


any man laster O 
1 


th influence or impu a more conservative theorist. Where- 
he retires to hi tive town of 
iang, and havi: hung out his 


fl rald, 


Continued 


y; and Iilus- 
a 5 rate ) Shi hung: an as- 


lle ye | ae — * -_ awful 
aeciarea t ndaing on on iorty awit 


novatine volumes, : mnibus Anatomical, 
g 


holds that there are 


ich proceed from below to and rm tic 

] ; ? ; , tf 
above, and veins that proceed from And having stuffec | that power of 
above to below”; that the heart is learning into the carpet-bag of his 
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memory, fe 

tseen is prepared 

“depity saw! 

“ wolatilly ” 

yellow wolatill; 

element of Ea 

direction Mic 

the heart, a red w 

ing to the element 

the direction Sout 

treatment thus fanci! 
ine of 


ye SO 


authority of all 
Fuh-Hi, the 
who lived bef 


vented the 


perial 
Sioner ta 
Ky-Nuneg 


the Illumina 


among the se 
head is lift 
of Heaven. 


tseen if you are d an ‘oolis 


honor and imitate him if you are humble 


is wished to] 
therefore 
do not tl} 
is his wil 
iy, but does 
1s more roots 
be overthrowr 


— 
VOKC 


*n neither advertis 


talents are thei! 


seek him you car 


r, though a thousan 


» +} 


here there is musk there 
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puting the number of his radical cures 
without the use of mercury. And his 

charges are 
l Tchung-tseen is 
imensions of his 
. r oe mount = it™ ah, Alamtte « oa 
nose are conf able with dignity ; his 
heart 


1 


fist is spherical ; 
lis spec- 


rtoise - shell 


ire accora 
in auspicious 


—and his 


t 
Ch 


ea 


holds that there is a difference 
t in 
blood is 


opposite direc- 


he 
between arter and vei tha 


vnward by the 
ward by the 


a part of the 


: lungs. 
the brain and 


but as to the rela- 

und: h positions, forms, and uses of the 
illions of Celestial Worthie viscera, his notions did not strike me 
iall i as perfectly coherent, —in fact, I under- 
stood him to say that we dream with 
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the liver and sweat with the lungs ; 
and that,— something about the Yin 
and the Yang which he failed to de- 
monstrate clearly, but, — whenever in 


the system the principles of cold and 


moisture prevail over the hot and dry 
influences, the superior pulse of the 
spleen is disturbed by the dislocation 

4} } 4) ; 
oi the green bone ¢ pancreas, and 


the consequence is and ague. 


In the theory r Tchi ig-tseen e 


organ of the b 


very 
allied to one of 
E arth, Wood, Metal, 


it} 


re either hot, 


the five element 
cold, 

j j rain cor- 
respond t Five Directions, Middle, 
East, West, South, and ] 


“a 
sNOrtD, 
represented by th 


and are 
e Five Colors, Yell 
1 Black. Thus 


allied to 


Green, White, Red, an 
the heart, being 


7 1 


Fire, corresponds to the 
South, and 


is represented | 
Consec ] 


Red. juently, all deran 
of the heart must 1 
of the princi 

and should | 

icines, 
North, 
Water. 
to 


corres} 
i 


and re] 


of Wind, 


medicines com] 


that you will « 
worse you. 
stuteness and 


cdociity oO 


uc at Kuen-Kiang-hi 
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wrenched with excruciating 


and turned inside out with vomitings 


spasms, 


as preposterously sudden and profuse 
as those which are said to overtake the 
sacrilegious wretch who mocks the idol 
soothed and 
cheered by Master Ting and the offi- 


Kan-wang-ye, he was 


1 officials, who explained to him 
that he was ill, and 
distinguished malady proceeded 


cious 


that his noble and 
cisturbance In the equilibrium 


vital spi 


excessive 
bey 


1 7 . 
r DoUuUNnCS aSssig! 


sding 
in 
> 


rtion of a 


1e Same t 


le igneous 


1 1 
cnows that er 


] 


coid 


not out 
JUL UUL. 


f Kuen-Kiang- 

+1 ? ~ } . 
1evertheiless, the cor 
and vomited missi should u 
liquor with caution, 


should dang y develop the 
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Cold; but Master Ting was “sure cept combines 
ight take with impunity double emergency witl 

nary dose, as he had remarked of faith.” 

> temperament of the average Tchung-tseen’s theory of the pulse is 
barbarian was incomparably barbarous pid and presumptu- 
han that of a native of the ke his fortune in any 


lowery Kingdom.” 


9 of 1ewspapers, and clergy- 


finally unanimously agreed men’s testimonials. e attribut 


es to 
S$ necessary was green liari 
ucumbers, and watermel- 
the humidity essential 
nonious action of tl 


regular pr 


1 rudimen- 


ners, ana a 


tral Na- 


} 1] 
ne Coid 
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directions, principles, forces, colors; cash, madder, dried leeches, red mar- 


and enumerating the ingeniously multi- ble, goats’ beard and cantharides, as 
plied ingredients of his witch’s brew, — astringents of the blood; betel - root, 
gums, juices, powders, barks, leaves, quicksilver, and native calomel, to de- 
y worms; ivory shavir 


‘ ; 
roots, heating or cooling, moistening or _ str 
: 


drying, congesting or dispersing, for phant’ parations from toad 
each devoted viscus a plague-appointed disperse | ms ; honeysuckle fic 
drug. g , nd dried earthworms, 
The materia medica of Tchung > *xpel poi ; and, finally, alli 
iciently eccentric. > has git g r hydrophobia, to 


is suf 

seng and tl of lisperse carl 
and strengthen the visce in the days of Ma 
and birds’-nests a 

lizing tonics; silkworm r 


spotted lizard, and stalactit 
the natural fire; tortoi 


id pork, to n 


s’ glue, d 
» strengthen the 
and nutmeg as warm 


gents ; pomegranate-skin, 


, and dragon’s | 


press weakness ; 
1} cold 


s<wheat to repress ht 
turtle-shell as 
brown sugar, s¢ 


aperients ; 
bits’ milk and.cuttle-fish bone, to warm 

and nourish the d; cypress tops, > four n the advertisen 
rabbit’s flesh and saffron to cool it; quacks or the imagination of | 
dried varnish, plums, dragons’ blood, driacs. T 


peach seeds, arrow-root, old copper in the possession of a sing 
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ervading 


ali- 


ern Treasure per- 


le Deneht of DO 


tseen the apothecary 1 


tempted to tamper with the instructions 
of Tchung-tseen the d 
erous soli 
* concern.” 
custom 
*n and 


re 


or 


reserve the money 


sooner 


must die 


fine coffin, since one 
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or later, and it is well worth while to holes are pierced, representing the tl 
give up perhaps a short remnant of life hundred and sixiy-seven points ; 
in order to make sure of a handsome surface of the figure is then cov 
funeral. With this sweet and consol- with paper, and the student is re 


ing prospect in view they dismiss the to place his needle without h« 


doctor and—the sitting being pro- upon the spot under which is tl 
longed — call in the undertaker.” Be- corresponding to the point at w 
tween the stoicism and the irony is e required to operate a 
hard to choose. 

Other Tchung-tseen 1ere are to 
whom Acupuncture (invented in China peration of acupuncture, to tur: 
le upward wl 


no man know ) ; nan enturies 


ag », or the ished to go « to the 
Moxa, all their st 10t for rheuma- he blood, and downward if y 
tism exclusively, or deep-seated pains ceed -with it. An unreas 
or sprains, or swellings of j } | 
but for all the ills that fle 

Pain-Killer 


noh 
ugh and 


and discountenanced he , the h s are to be pul 
inion, external an 
puncture I I 
metimes r 
capricious re 
z i 


it Sila 


IS associat 


it, and remai! 


be avoided. 
‘ troduci 
trils a piece of cotton-wool im] 


in ord 


thout compromising : with the va 
} . } > 1. . aOorstes } @ 1] rict rnhhed 
he race, they have contrive small crust rubbe 


figures, in which diminutive 
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st dried, and reduced to pow- 
be blown up the nose; orthe e f s ll-pox and measles, to pro- 
be dressed in the clothes yitiate the Five Rulers, and to disper 

*n worn by one who has_ unhealthy vapors. | | 


Without the support 


to engage the favor of the godde 


mall-pox.” * bl. is difficult to 


yn must affect the vis- 


sion of the morbifi 


halled in 


first 
h govern 


nsfer 
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send for Tchung-tseen with confidence, he is also, at least, a thousand years 
take his: boiled peas and watermelons old, with ten thousand theoretical whim- 
with faith, and trust in Providence seys an ‘mpirical zigzagries to find 
with desperation. And then, if you his way through. 

survive the adventure, for the honor of ‘he deportment of our friend is em- 
“the Gaudy Banner,” fay kis bell. Re- inently dignified, and his manners 


Ty lite . a protess 


member 
irn of him. 

the we ys" 
hand over t! 
manner 

and always on credit; and that it is the e agair each otl 

custom 

medicines which 

have done hit 


poor Tchung-tseer rt 
o collect one. Remember, too, that if Seven times has Tchung-tseen bowed 
> 


hea les and int 
it might be the a he tablet his ancestors, 
onsequence of 
] a ire doctors for inter 5] ble virtues, he, their gra 
nal diseases ( rs I ct l sce int al representative, had been 
) f, 


doctors for cold di es and doctors preferred new < and 

for hot, doct i | 7 

doctors for dry, ¢ 
: 


wind an 


ites, 
ts, and 
means and 


rty-nine times muddled! And 


> 
4 


S° bleak tl 

~J Washed 

You would 
Amid suc 


Yet when the 
With sof 
Up from th 


Sets the 


Scatters her 
White, blue 
Till, like clear flame in lonely nooks 
; 


Swinging their scarlet bells ob 
o o 
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s and dandelions blaze, 
imm« x patches here and there 


And throws in 


The little eyebright’s pearls, and gently lays 
The impress of her beauty everywhere. 


ater, June bids the sweet wild-rose to blow, 
Wakes from its dr 
Unfolds the bindweed’s ivory ls, that glow 


eam the drowsy pimpernel ; 


As delicately bl 


Then purple Iris hour 
The fair proces 


soon, 


m ower 


Tr ] ter r 
in ciusters creamy 


Waves its broad disk ag 


1 1 ° c » sor 
Herb-Robert hears, and princess-feather brigh 
While goldthread clasps the little skull 
And troops of swallows, gathering for 
O’er golden-rod and asters hold review. 
The barren island dreams in flowers, wl C 
The south winc 1 
Yet great heart 
Makes the frail blossoms vibrate where they stand, 


s, drawing haze o’er sea and land; 
of ocean, throbbing slow, 


hints of heavier pulses soon to shake 
reast when summer is no more, 

: waves sweep on an 

p with girdle white the ir 


‘lose-folded, safe within the sheltering seed, 
Blossom and bell and leafy beauty hide ; 
Nor icy blast nor bitter spray they heed, 

e abide. 


But patiently their wondrous chang 


The heart of God through his creation stirs ; 
We thrill to feel it, trembling as the flowers 


That die to live again, 
To keep faith firm in these sad souls of ours. 


—his messengers 


waves of Time may devastate our lives, 
he frosts of age may check our fai 


They shall no 
Triumphant over doubt and pain and death. 
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You forget that, when Congreve’s play lected even Garrick. “If you won't 
“The Way of the World” failed, the come to Lear and Hamlet, I must give 


exacting London public was pacified you Harlequin,” said the great little 


~ 


with dancers, tumblers, strong men, and man, and forthwith went to great ex- 
I And an elephant at The pense in introducing the Continental 
J 
I 


g 
cul in Fleet Street proved so ballet, the appearance of which was 
ly remunerative, that he too the signa 

ve been introduced on the ousy of France. And pray what hap- 
| had not pened during the reign of Mrs. Sid- 


for a riot, inspired by jeal- 
e master-carpenter 
hat he would pull the house dons and the Kembles? Was 

Give the American theatre its marked by the mushroom growt! 


1 of Master Betty, —the 


fe not yet seen the elephant. triump 


1 Roscius, as he was enthu 


} 
, in 1758, acted Richard fu 
maldi relieved the tedi- called? When Home, the 
j dances be- “Douglas,” went to see this 
Such an insult to the Young Norval, he blubbered in hi 
would not be permitted and absolutely declared that the 
had never before been properly a 
ing jigs that in Master Betty he beheld 
yvvement Kemble, Holman, and Garrick, 
il as it Charles Young played 
f comic nate parts to Betty 
is appar-_ tion of Siddons an 
by no means follows, le, there was not a grea 
ud for not hold up the train this absurd 
phenomenon. The public tark 
mad. It would tolerate no one on the 
If the boy fell ill, 
was convulsed and bulletins 
were as regularly issued as if the na- 
tion’s lif depended 
matic genius was f 
wait until the public retut 
$ ; meanwhile young Betty cleared 
a Chapman five hundred pounds per week, and John 
is happened Kemble offered to engage him at fifty 
”? 


Imagine Y sr night and a “ half benefit. 


o and iring the Betty emic there was 


not a critic in London who dared to 
next by maintain the dignity of the stage by 
t very condemning the popular idol. In Glas- 
e would have ow, however, one man absolutely re- 
at the fused to lose his wits, and persisted in 
rhim. impaling Roscius; for which thankless 
eT rr . 2 Sivas lled ] the 
are unjust. task he was compeued to leave the 
istori’s Lady Macbeth, : 

Kean’s if Esprit. Profiting apparently by 
King Lear, this example, critics, since then, have 
ings, and ac- paid tribute to that better part of valor, 

it, though Shakespeare’s discretion. 
re few, they have probably Sang -froid. “He who tells the 
‘*n surpassed. You long for truth,” says Emerson, “will find him- 


+ , 


cast of Covent Garden, and self in sufficiently dramatic situations.’ 
et how at times the public neg- Ifthe majority entertain a morbid fear 
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expect crit- 
e article. 


expect it. 


dead level 
calculable 
norance 

were iar 


} 
aay. 


at tl 
bered tl ritics are employees, 
, 
l 


1 , . 
are obliged to coniorm 


remem- . 
and beli« that they express tl 


aictation 
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dependent of abstract truth exert an 
upon the greater 
dramatic criticism ; advertise- 


immense influence 
part 
ments, friendship, popular opinion, etc., 


ot 


etc., 


tly more import than the 
] 


ss of art; and the critic who 


his head must be pre- 


prog 
woul 


pare 


| to turn his back upon conscience. 
Tl allowing that a critic is 
and is natu i 
induceme! 


nuch greater than in- 


but 
In 


‘ ¢all , ha 
n-telling that few 
tand 


it is excessively dis- 


temptation. 


disliked, anc 
is morally ce 
large crop of enemies. 
ly becomes pe 
the dramatis p 
is individuals, wishes 
vakes hand witl 
ps accepts their wines 


w much 


to go home, 
ired pen int 
w actors an 
ft genius is 
unsav 
y nd 

managerial lion 
; langver of be 
in danger of be- 
>the royal beast, 
2 1 
pub- 
] L 
1AdCK 
is any other color. 

: 


Terrible or not, the dan- 


if acting is an art, 
minds have placed it 


] 
i 
He Sta 


: fine arts, — if t 
vendous power f 
dramatic criticisn 
A cri 


f from every 


tuted. 


ymel his judgmer 


dear frie 


and a 


one 


eood and what 


heir 
more frequently thar 


of higher powers. Matters entirely in- 
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tf Esprit Jorse and worse. 
I Esprit. W } 
ran is rig hen he 
man sl! 


says, 
admitted to 
theatri: 

heart Cil 


and Mrs. Oldfield, or 


ytions of Betterton 
who fails on 
amination a 
Canons of 


thy with ¢ 


those wl 


wonder ? 


nonesty 


Bravo! there ’s not a 

critic worthy of the name that woulc 

not throw iis hat with delight were 
your sentiments universal. 

I have no hesitation in 

America has more need to- 

If latent 

properly fostered, it will 


ics than of artists. 


in order to please the 
corrupt. Political 
principles are sufficiently defined, and 
therein journals 


ignorant, become 
endeavor to act con- 
Why are art principles so 
universally disregarded ? 


sistently. 
Art is nota 
matter of taste ; it has its fundamental 
laws, although, by the way people talk, 
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Do- 
that no 


icism who has not got by 


73 
one mig suppose art in any form to 
be a mere matter of caprice. 
body j 
i r, etc., the 

nachinery, mi 1 
“They talk a great dea 
lon’t understand,” 


she 


Arnold 


we are even worse nan 


Matthe 


declares the mother-country 


his respect, and 


snough. There will be 
Much of our 
is owing to the 


time. 


necessi 
No one can 
red 


the next morning’s j 


Vif Esprit. 


who actually 


Nonsense. French, 
. : 

do possess an inte tual 
make no st 


Jules Janin 


conscience, lemands 


upon a criti writes one 
ich he 


hundred and fifty fr 


dramatic feuzlleton a week, for wl 
receives two incs, 
the equivalent of one hundred dollars 
in our currency and at our prices. Jules 
Janin and his distinguished fraternity 
, 


can therefore 


r 
h 
I 


afford to know what they 
are writing about, and to produce arti- 
fon that etnrcatad weonte 1 witl 
cies that educated peopie Can read with 
interest and profit. 
Sang-froid. Nevertheless, critics can 
htin Paris. Look at F 
Yes. He certai 


his profession ; 


iorentino. 


no honor 


knew his business thoroughly 


made no secret of the fact 

ceived money from artists praised by 
him. “If they make fortunes in con- 
once 
said to a friend of mine, “it is but fair 
that the y 
pains.” 


sequence of my criticisms,” he 
for my 
Fiorentino was an Italian, and 
black-mail is more frequent in Italy than 


should remunerate me 
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in France. Then, again, as French au- 
diences judge for themselves, a critic 
cannot praise what is bad without in- 


jury to his reputation. 
froid. But 


d personal fi 


ever 


ism ; for example, he “ wrote 


moiselle M asserting 


fre than 


rolst 
and ex 


gled with an 


e so vile 
1 
ni 


iowledged t a 
e saddest fact to bi 
the history 


Sang-fr 2d. 


Ff nur tacve 
of our stage. 


My dear fri 
no one but the public :— 


“ The drama’s laws the 


The people like what you most dis- 
approve, 
public will offer what is most remuner- 
ative. The majority of those who -de- 
light in The Grand Duchess are igno- 
rant of French. They listen to pleas- 
ing music, see an excellent mise en 


the 


and those who cater to 
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cle ver | 
a novelty, 
novelty. 


introduction 
- 


ine 


salvatior 
a virtuous mi 
minority? The 
in our public i 
] Idées de Madame 


ly of Alexandr 


choly. 
the great com« 
fils, has been condemned, o1 
by the 

] 


same people 
Grand 


grounds, 
hold The 
monstrates that 


as the French ; for 


Juchess! 


we do not sta 


high, morally, 
only their minor theatres devote them- 
selves to Offenbach and vaudevilles of 


an equivocal nature, Dumas’s comedy 
is played night after night before crowd- 
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places Dumas 
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Let 


e more I thi 
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“ Good 
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1 } tor 7? 
piace to Detter. 


you object to the plot 
and diz of 


tions. hile 


many French inspira- 
1 aii cap 
ge that there 
olically 
Gallic license, I do not forge 
pa 

comedies, 
when 


Nn = 
auowin 


dial 


is 
nothing so insidi 


‘ . 
n it 
peas il 


delineated 
1, 


vice ok 
» I forget 
ladies dared not < 
representation of a 
of being insulted. 


nor < 
uttend 
new play for fear 
When they did go, 
concessions to modesty were made by 
wearing masks. Do you believe that 
the stage can ever sink as low again? 

Vif Esprit. WHardly. Manners are 
somewhat improved. 
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Sang-froid. made the stage 


ane What 
licentious? The ty ; 
George II. so revelled in vice, that he 
ordered Ravenscroft’s beastly comedies 
to be performed as they were written. 


All 


never W 


here is to-day 


E hyit F 


7» " 
Moody, 


Wher 
ion be 
id. 


witches! 
combinat 


nd to argue 

t was the 

Ty . 

ihe scen- 
sntion were 
ical truth. 

They were no 

1723 Duncan 

worn the same 

That incomp 

wore the laced 

Har Fanc\ 

melancholy Dane 

blac k, 


lookin 


let. 


»dern 
et- 

Booth donned 
bag wig in C 
costume 
quite wild. 


pock 
I 


a flowered 


and 


‘ato, and John Kemble’s 


gown 


in Hamlet set chronology 


His was a fancy suit, pow- 
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= 
-d or- 


! us, Lewis arrayed 


ders ! 
himself in knee-breeches, q jaunty silk 
jacket, tight fitting boots, and j 
court 


little 
bodkin 

ladies, they alv 

over huge hoo} 

ard dres 

Macbeth 


dons ap 


colored 


wortl 
We nes 
shadow. 
Saneg-fi 
firmly beli: 
about acting 
formerly, 
better, no 
ars there are. 
that Lekain — 
— was the 
dition and end 
it is only withi 


Americans 


-w years that 
about 

colloquial < 

lar, much 

as the gall 

not doubt 

Forrest wer 

would be a 

traditions an 

have made him. 
Vif Esprit. 11 


Saneg-fi 


man, he 
actor than the 


fession never was so much respected 
] 
i 


as at present. Old Dunlap says he re- 
members the time when chil 
cry 


a play-actor!” In 


lren would 
out contemptuously, “ There goes 
Philadelphia, in 
1754, young men were arrested for 
performing in priv | i 
tanical pre) 


satricals. Puri- 
dice is wearing away, and 
the clever actor is welcomed in society 

Our the- 
We 
have, then, better theatres, better scen- 
ery, better costumes, more respectful 
and numerous audiences, better ten- 


as a bright and shining light. 
atres are also more fully attended. 
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[March, 


dencies in our school of acting, and a 
better appreciation of one of the noblest 
professions 
Vi E y 
ors ? 
Patience. I 
We are not qui 
ve, and not quite o1 
ith so much in i 


e 


When 


= we sh: 
good time 
The Black C 
1al drama. 
Both of these are b: 
elieve that the ser 
1 no more interferes wit! 
1a than the Police Gaz 
I e of standard lit- 
e the former has the 
f adherents ; | 
] 


it were 
to-morrow, 


+ 


] 


nks of th » who enjoy 
drama wouk d 


] : P £8 
is deprived of his dram, 
~ 

I; 


turn 


e drink pure alco! 
>» legitimists are more 
have so far allowed. 
d unpopular when 
acts Hamlet one hundred 
ssion,— the first time that 
ever accomplished. 
ip Van Winkle 
1 an enthusiastic reception 
vee k. Wallack 

} 


meets wi 

week after 
} 
l 


rarely puts 
an old English comedy upon the stage 
that his theatre is not filled, and Ma- 
Ristori holds 


dame multitudes spell- 


bound by the grandeur of her acting. 
1, you don’t know what 

live in! 

create a revolution 


era you Ristori 


cannot but 


i I am sure I hope so. 

ut in order to obtain. good actors, we, 

like the French, should have a dramatic 

college, where students could be taught 

music, declamation, grammar, history, 
mythology, and the dramatic art. 
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Sang-froid. 
a 
there be 
actors are so 

Vif Esprit. 
to reform 


You cannot have a col- 
teachers ; and can 
competent teachers when fine 

rare ? 

Then the shortest road 
uld be for State to 
under protection, 
sufficient subsidy 


lege how 


every 
take one its 
granting to secure 


the em] inst loss for the pro- 
insisting 


ince of duties, and 


duction 


faithful ; 


1 


art, upon a 


yerform bring- 


t 
ing all possil 


ble force to bear against the 


starring system, which is as disastrous 


GEOR( SILVI 


PTER. 


lity and my obscuri 
> to live a secluded 
Tere 
e | 


ttle kr vn 
1a tO DE ittie known. 


came to visit me 
No 
» studies, for I made 

I supported 


larship, and re 


intimate 


imat 


friends 


my- 
id much. 


> was otherwise not so 


ym my time at Hoghton 


+ 


o be 

ial exist 
ialified to 
] 


though earns 


yme small preferment in 


applied my mind to the 
rofession. 


In due sequence I 


was ordained, and began 
ment. I 
iken a good 


had succeed 


ne for employ 
must that I had t 
degree, 
ning 


fellowship, my 


for my retired way 


had read with 
oct upation 
e it was high- 
me. I once accident- 
greatest Don 
joy, “ That he | 
Silverman that his 


our Say, 
eard 


gift 


} 
indiess 


it re} orted of 
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to the drama’s real interests as rota- 
tion in office is to American politics. 
Sang-froid. Hold, hold! enough! 
more have you dashed wildly 
next century. 
culture ; 


! once 
into the 
All this will come with 
culture the 
From your 


will come with 
lapse of a hundred years. 
celestial perch you may lo 
on the fulfilment of 


Meanwhile 


1k down up- 
IK A I up 

your aspirations. 
your ardor, and rest 
assured that the elevation of the stage 
is as the 


calm 


inevitable as elevation of 


humanity. 


EXPLANATION. 
his 


conscientious- 


best of Coaches. 


of quiet explanation, his patience, 


amiable temper, and his 
ness, made him the “a 
May 


come 


lanation ” 
more seasonably and powerfully 
to my aid i this present explanation 
I think 


It may be, i 


my cift of quiet ex} 


than t will! 
in a certain degree, owing 
to the situation of 


my College rooms 


(in er where the daylig cht was so- 
but it is in a much larger de- 


referable to the state of 


a corr 
bered), 
gree my own 
on looking 
life, have 
eaceful shade. I 
the sunlight; I can 
athletic 
on the glistening water, or 
speckled with the moving lights of sun- 
lit leaves; but I myself am always in 
tl hadow looking on. Not unsympa- 
— but looking 
on, alone, at Sylvia 
from the shadows of the ruined house, 


or looked at th am 
h the 


through 
tened to the fa f « 


1 1 
dark tha 


mind, that I seem to myself, 


back to this time of my 


been always in the p 
can see vers in 
see our boats’ crews and our 


you un men 


nes 1 

thetically, — Gop forbid! 
much as I looked 
shining 
and lis- 
feet, when 
night in the 


farmer’s windows, 
lancing 
all the ruin 
quadrangle. 


4 


I now 


was 


come to the reason of my 
quoting that laudation of myself above 
given. Without such re 


it would have 


ison, to repeat 
been mere boastfulness. 
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CL 


ad enith on ee + ' 

ad with me lever spoxen to me in con- 
Lady I was surprised by his do- 
Gaston Fare- his 


said I should respect ] 
ng gentleman’s 


course, and said no 


cate subjec t. Te had 


ne average, 


was soon 


present- 


one, tO SIX. ) \ 


yunty, — North Devon- 


advancement , you the bad mpliment of s 
t put me he blush think that 3 ire, because that woul 
should be tempted | 5 worldly I mercenary, — and rcenary I am 
and I rose immediat ly suaded : 
Said Mr. Fareway, as we went along, 
“ Are you a good hand 


with my utmost earnestness : 
ha at business ? ” “ Thank you, Lady Fareway, thank you, 
*T think not,” sai thank v nt ‘ ’ : 
ymoth- I thought I bore the character.’ 
“ Naturally,” said my Lady. “ Al- 
ible, but particularly in a 
You have not said wheth- 
er you will like the Living ?” 
instance, even Wit 
ift habits of my eld- 
est brother abroad. In ; 


aging woman. T!1 


I should be deeply hurt if 


’ 


de 

—s™ — ss n 

j what is usual- clergyman. 
y led a managing woman. Does n’t 

make a bad thing, f 


out of the spendth 


I apologies for my remissness or 

indistinctness, I assured my L tI 
accepted it most readily and ly. 

is is in confidence.” 


ady tha 
1 grateful 
I added that I hoped she would not es- 


short, a man- ; 


] 
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, appreciation of the generos- 


- choice by my flow of words, 


I was not a ready man in that re- Inder my Lady’s eyes, I must have 
by surprise or touched lost the clew, I f 


ta Len 
taken 


sit persuaded ; and yet 


I did not know here I could have 


lverman. 
ttle gar- 


lil DC 


1 
1+ } * 
night have 


I 


one 4 
Adelina. 

I will not expatiate upon her 
I will not expatiate upon her 
gence, het quickness of percepti 


I memory, 


] 


powers « her sweet cons 


tion from the first moment for the slow- 
oe eee ee ee } 
paced tutor who munisteres ) her won- 
derful gifts. I was thirty ; lam 
over sixty now ; she is ever | 
me in these hours as she was those, 
bright and beautiful and young, wise 
: 
} 


merc and fanciful and good. 


* Ant V to the pupil.’ When I discovered that I loved her, 


2 


how can I say? 


- In the first day? 
Silverman, you have no idea the first week? In the first m¢ 
i She is,” said my Lady, Impossible to trace. If I be (as 
r touch upon my coat-sleeve, unable to represent to myself any pre- 
ly believe, the most extraor- vious period of my life as quite separa- 
girl in this world. Already ble from her attracting power, how can 
more Greek and Latin than La- I answer for this one detail ? 
Grey. And taught herself! Whensoever I made the discovery, 
yet, remember, derived a mo- it laid a heavy burden on me. And 
snt’s advantage from Mr. Silverman’s yet, comparing it with the far heavier 
classical acquirements. To say noth- burden that I afterwards took up, it 
ing of mathematics, which she is bent does not seem to me now to have been 
upon becoming versed in, and in which very hard to bear. In the knowledge 
das I hear from my son and others) Mr. that I did love her, and that I should 
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love her while my life lasted, and that 
I was ever to hide my secret deep in 
my own breast, and she was never to 
find it, there was a kind 
joy or pride or comfort mingled with 


of sustaining 


my pain. 

But later on —say a year later on — 
when I made another discovery, then 
indeed my suffering and my strug- 
gle were strong. ‘hat other discovery 
was —? 

These words will never se 
if ever, until my heart is 
bright spirit has returne 
] 


of which, when imprisoned 


surely retained some 
of remembrance ; 
that beat 

long bee i 


l tl 


ever 


} 


achie 
withered away. 


that she loved me. 
She may have enhan 


edge, and loved me f 


have overvalued my 


to her, and loved me 


al . : : 
have refined upon a playful compassion 
which she would nes show for 
} | ee . ‘ a 

What she called n want i iscdom 


according to the world’s 
lantarr and ar } 
lanterns, anda 1 ior th 


$ 
that 5 


dark 
} ’ + } . 

she must ive confused 
light 


possess 


to find herself, 


beauty and genius, bound to poor rusty 


plodding Me. 
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L ’ 


No. 


here, at any 


Worldliness should not enter 
It I had tried to 
keep it out of other ground, how much 


cost. 


harder was I bound to try to keep it 
from this sacred place. 
But there was something daring in 


her broad generous character that de- 


delicate a crisis to be 
" 


manded at so 
delicately addressed. 
After 
(O, I 


patiently 
many and many a bitter nigl 
found I could cry for reasons no 
purely ph al, at this pass of 1 

I took 


first interview 


our 
overstated the accom- 
my pretty house. here 
or only one pupil. He 
eentleman near coming of 
connected, but what is 


His 


‘ parents 
The charges of his 


living 
g 

th me were defrayed by 

1 I were to do our 

her for three years towards 
him to make his way. At 
had entered into his second 
He was well-looking, 
*nthusiastic, bold ; 


term, 


CHAPTER. 


light, when 


5 


‘Mr. 


so much yourself, 
} 


} fellow san 
ive another ielow a Chance 


tit , 1 know ” 
rer tutor, you KNOW, 


ne subject drop] 


wld 


come toge 


I mean before 
termined on my sacrifice—a lurking 
jealousy of Mr. Granville lay within my 
unworthy | 


It was quite an ordinary interview 
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Fareway Park ; but 
for 


they talked 


time ; 


together like 
like, and they had many points 
Said Mr. 
1e and I sat at our supper 


“ Miss 


beautiful, sir, and r 


some 


iblance. Granville to 


Fareway is re- 
irkably 
“] 


And I stole a glance 


Don’t you think so?” 


had reddened 
ughtful. remember it 
, because the mixed feeling 


. ad 
e ana a 


pain that 
umstance caused me was 
] long es of such 


pressions under which my 
slowly gray. 
yt much need to feign to be 
ut I counterfeited to be older 
in all respe 

v > 

feicne 


} 1 , 
DOOKWOTrm 


Likewise, I made my 
imaginative than before ; 


yself from poets anc 


was careful 


matter 
mindful. 
yper that way 
If with one hand, 
Mr. Granville 
directing his attention 
knew 


as I too well 


f yWOoONninNe 
asnioning 


er that love 
1d was drawing Her from 


assed more than another 


lay a year in its number of my 
impressions of grave pleasure 


and acute pain; and then, these two 


afresh after the discords of 
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being of age and free to act legally for 
and in 


hand (my hair being now quite white), 
tl 


o 
themselves, came before me, | 
l 
and entreated me 
them 


1at I would unite 
“And indeed, dear 
Tutor,” said Adelina, “it is but consis- 
tent in 


together. 


you that you should do this 


y 
thing for us, seeing that we should never 
have spoken toge ther 

for you, and that 

never 

The whole « 

for I had 

business a 

ces with, 

ville to tl 

outer room wit 


I kr 1eW 


such a mat 


hat my L 
: fnew i 
riage ior 
any marriage that 
moneys. 

l seeing wi 


both 


live youth an 
that Adelinz 
own kee] 
that Mr. G 


ent poor, was of 


rh for 


“> 

a good family tl 
never lived ellar in 
, , 


Preston ; 
" 
iove would 


1y great discrepancy to 


I told the 


rose before the sun, to comp 


for the crowning 


And 


1 1 nid 
Sky and wate 


that then burst forth, attuned my mind 


} a } 
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Methought that all I looked on said to 
me, and that all I heard in the sea and 
‘Be comforted, 
Our 


in the air said to me, 


mortal, that thy life is so short. 


preparation for what is to follow has 
endured, and shall endure, for unimagi- 
nable ages.” 


I married them. I knew that my 


1 was cold when I placed it on their 
-d together ; the words 
h had 
action I could say 
and I was at peace 

They being well away from my 
and from the | 
breakf: he t 


must do what! ha 


plac e, ater ¢ 
) 


ne was ¢ 


them that I would do 
ligence to my Lady. 
I went up to the hou 


in her ordinary bi 


1d found my 
5s-room. 
unusual 


me that day, and sl! 
hands with papers before I could origi 
nate a word. 

“My Lady,”—I then 1 
stood beside her table. 

“Why, 
said, quickly, looking up. 


} 
A 


what ’s 


* Not much, I would fain 


you sh ill 
considered a little.” 


have prepares 

And con 
You appear to have prepared 
yourself but indifferently, anyhow, Mr. 
Silverman.” This, 
as I experienced my usual embarrass- 
ment under her stare. 


Prepared myself! sidered 


mighty 


Said I, in self-extenuation, once for 
all: “ Lady Fareway, I have but to s Ly 
for myself that I have tried to do my 
duty.” 

“ For yourself?” repeated my Lady. 
“Then there are others concerned, I 
see. Who are they?” 

I was about to answer, when she 
made towards the bell with a dart that 
stopped me, and said, “ Why, where is 
Adelina ? ” 

“Forbear. Be calm, my Lady. I 
married her this morning to Mr. Gran- 
ville Wharton.” 

She set her lips, looked more intently 
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at me than ever, raised her right hand 
and smote me hard upon the cheek. 

“Give me back those papers, give 
me back those papers!” She tore 
them out of my hands and tossed them 
on her table. Then seating herself 
defiantiy in her great chair, and folding 
her arms, she stabbed me to the heart 
with the unlooked-for reproach: “ You 
worldly wretch !’ 

“Worldly 

“This, if 


— — 
with supreme scorn, pointing 


“ Worldly !” 


she went on 


I cried. 
1 ) 
you piease, 


g me out as 


if there were some one there to see, — 


“this, if you please, is the disinterested 
schol ot a design beyond his 
} ] TY] ‘f won nleace. ic the sin 

DOOKS iS, Uu you please, 1S the sim- 


ple creatur any one could over- 


This, if you please, 
Not of this world, 
yas too much y 
He has too 


pose to be a 


reach ina 
is Mr. Silverman ! 
! He 


for this world’s cunning. 


t he simplicity 
of pu 
world’s double-dealing. 
e you for it?” 

And who?” 
she asked, 
great chair, and 
tapping the 
n of her left, —“ how 

r. Granville Wharton 


1 


you for getting him Adelina’s money? 


forw ird in her 
ingly fingers of 


hand on the pal 


much does 


That is the amount of your percent- 
What is t ’ t of | 

Adelina’s What 
were the terms of the agreement that 


age upon fortune ? 
you proposed to this boy when you, 
the Reverend George Silverman, li- 
censed to marry, engaged to put him 
in possession of this girl? You made 
good terms for yourself, whatever they 
He would stand a poor chance 
against your keenness.” 

Bewildered, horrified, stunned by this 
cruel perversion, I could not speak. 
But I trust that I looked innocent, be- 
ing so. 

“Listen to me, shrewd hypocrite,” 
said my Lady, whose anger increased 
as she gave it utterance. “ Attend to 
my words, you cunning schemer who 
have carried this plot through with such 


were. 


a practised double face that I have 
never suspected you. I had my proj- 
ects for my daughter; projects for 





Wil pursue 


money by it, but you 
ne time made an enemy 
good care that 
Z will take 


e" 
enemy sticks to 


will take 
the money sticks to 


t you ; 

good care tl the 
you.” 

“ Lady Fareway, 

broken. Until I 

his room just now, the pos- 

such wickedness as 

yputed to me never d 


upon my tho ents. 


* Suspicions ! 


mean 
iwned 
Your suspicions—” 
Pah!” said she, in- 
dignantly. “ Certainties.” 

“Your certainties, my Lady, as you 
call them, your suspicions, as I call 


> rep 


suspension. For 


years < 
r me, and my hame was tarnisne l 
my heart did not break, if a broken 


involves death; for 1 lived 


me, Adelin: 
ough it all. 

College, and even 
most of those 
by reputation, stood by me too. 
i that 


laid to 


who had only known me 


| 
Little by little, the belief widened 
I wa: able of what was 


, 
y Charge. At lengtl as sented 
my char At length I was presented 


to a College-Living in a sequestered 


place, and there I now pen my Expla- 


] 
A 
T 
i 


ation. 
} 


pen it at my open window 
in the summer-time; before me, lying 
the churchyard, equal resting-place f 

sound hearts, wounded hearts, and 
I pen it for the relief 
mind, not 


will ever 


broken hearts. 


foreseeing 
have a 


of my own 
whether or no it 


reader. 
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BY-WAYS 
CATALONIAN 
“ And mule-t 


LEARNED something of the bri- 
in 


I 


of 


dle-roads of Catalonia defiance 

ilmost 
My next 
Ba- 


R 


advice and warning, and 


point of interest, after ig the 


learic Islands, was e- 
public of Andorra, he 


and 


t enees ; 
. 


e whom 


of 


persons 


th 


Barce lona 


} —— 7 
the voic ot 


e 
I consulted in none 


whom jour 


had made th 
} 


ney, or knew 


any e who had unanimous 
that I should 
seek an entrance from tha 


a 


on was 


return to e, and 


puch 
would been 


course certainly 


more comfortable ; but tl 
from the 


rout 


e, 


very insecui was 


predicted, offered a ad- 


the fascinati 
say, I 

iT It 
robbers,” 
nished 


spienisne 
seriously advise you n 


venture, 

regret to 
outgrown. 
gl 


} 
who 


ers and 
my pu 


the iS 


and 


Moreover, 


roac 


passable, there 1S 


seen on the way.” 
These words, uttered 
face by 


a native Catalan, to have 


decided the matter, yet did not. 


thanked the 
¢, and left him to su 


would profit by it, rath« 


To be sure I 


warnin 


to any discussion; bu 


his office, with fresh fun y pock- 
in my 


was already decided. 


et, and corresponding 
bosom, my cours« 
Had I not 

all + ‘ Coie eneid os 

aii parts Of the world, ana 
picturesque danger a 
it? 
yme 


, 
iways 
Neverthe! 


Ol 


approa¢ hed there 


] 


ta 


came later n nts doul g 


t, the sug- 


gestions of that convenier vhich 
at 


increases with 


we power of 


Fa- 


1t become 


lead home, and 


which our 


tigue and hardship do n 


lighter from repetition, but the re- 


OF 


lown the mo 


of Europe. 


EUROPE. 
BRIDLE-ROADS. 
intain 


*—WHITTIER. 


verse; th rance of past 


e re 
} 


memb 


lunger returns wheneve r 
] 
“9 


and past 


experience renewed, and ag 
it 


vates 
So, 


ontserrat, a 


had descended 


M 


of the evening at 


id was waiting 
the door of the rudes 
restaurant, at 
of Mor la 


pered : 


possible the railway 


tion istro little imp whis 


» firs 


yu will 


an 
A 


be in France to 
3 his way is safe an 
yu know not what the othe 
I watched the orange-ligh 


fade from the 


topmost pinna 


yntserrat; a dis 
and the otl 
the tic 


far 


er | 


I followed the 
as the door, paused a n 


then said to myself: 
I 


} 


back out shall be 


never 
self 


Then I 
the door, and 


of my returnec 


man who 
dentist. 
the 


me a 


10ur 


came 


aS ee | 
ould Carry s fa 


Manresa, where 


from 


in the cool 


t 


Sta- 


t train is for Barcelona. 


1 
r 
t 


vilgrims hurried towards 


sure 


1 


upward 


r 


my 


4 


commenced. 


In 


ind deliciously cool afte 
° ’ —s* 

of the day. A full mos 
e opposite hills as 


of Llobrega 


the og 
1e tops of the olives; bu 


alley 


them in glimpses of 
slee 


p, and finally 


station of Manresa no 


ragged made 


porter 
ieldec 


to his it bes 


It was 


r 


yn 


I 


; 


a 


1 
t 


» Chick- 


Now, the d 
Montserrat 


San Doming 


from 


nended the 
nencea the 


recom 


river of 
had 
0, which 
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7 
noor. 
' 


with 


> morning: 


want 


food n 


soldie: 

to my 
tract any 
newspape 
soundly, 
ear wl 
leave 

not be 
well,” 


y «l ey 


I opened > shutters, let the full 


morn- 


ing sun blaze o the room, dipped my 


and then cried out: 
! I go 


not so 


head into 
“ Begone, te forwards.” 
But, alas! There 


is a difference between springing nim- 


| ter 
it was once. 
bly from one’s rest with a “ Hurrah! 
there ’s another rough day before me!” 
and a slow clinging to one’s easy pil- 


low, with 
through 
ever, tl 


brown predominz 


have lconies, 
at such unexpected 
shade assist in makir 


Manresa ha 


ect, and the grou 


where. 


in the shady all 


the Penins 


French guide 


kind 
books alternately, I c he 


hat both sides must have been 


ever took place. 
con- 


clusion 


t 
splendid] 


y victorious i he battles 
Spain. When 


the Englishman said: “ Here our ar 


tn} 
which were 


my, numbering only eighteen thousand 


men (of whom eight thousand were 
c ish allies , dantet Pn 
©panish allies, of doubtful service), 


encountered thirty-seven thousand 
French, and completely routed them,” 


the Frenchman had: “ Here our ar- 





so thoroughly Spanish that: ye would 
have | 


Sancho ridden into 


of the 


Don and 
One 
women at is cer- 
tainly Maritornes. 


At lenath after on 
4it length, aiter a 


weet deal of . 
great deal of cere- 
mony, 


f 


‘Sg 3 : . 
one of the vehicies drove off. 


“It’s going to Berga,” said a man in 
faded velvet, in answer to my question ; 
“and all I know is, that ¢#at ’s the 
way to Puigcerda.” The mules were 
now harnessed to our diligence and we 


iSenn 

| Wlarc 

es, — my friend 
women, one 

1 codfish tied 

1 old man, a mi 
It wa 


ves ge 
> 


verywne 


ld and pic 
l. As-we 
itserrat lifted his blue 
earer hills, and a dim 
in the 


he Pyrenees. 


northwest, 


ehts enclosing the val- 


hey were cultivated to the summit, 


brown country-houses, perched 


urs, gave them a life 
ind thirsty color of the 
Our dest 


‘ardona, and after a sm 


take away. 


» hours we reach 
Suria, half-way i 
O means in time. 
yuntry became rougher, 
road steep and toilsome; and our 

mules plodded slowly on, with 
drooping heads and tails, 
the nodded 


other, and became silent. 


while, inside, 

one after the 

We crossed 

ascended a long 

slope of the hills, where the view, re- 
, 


stricted to the neighboring fields, be- 


5! 


passengers 


the Cardoner, and 
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came so monotonous that I nodded and 
ith the 


dozed with rest. 


re all aroused by the dilige 


le a large farm-ho 


©ouUuu- 
P } 
yaused, 


The 


mountains were 
frequent ruins 
summits. 

he 

irdona in 

nd abrupt 

It 


| to be within a league, but our 


of vine. 


native 
passengers so patient, that we did not 
arrive for 
er, the peculiar colors of 
around the 
tain 


coachman was so slow and the 


two hours. Drawing near- 
the earth 
base of an isolated moun- 
announced to us the 


salt-mines of the place. 


celebrated 
Red, blue, 
purple, yellow, and gray, the bare cliffs 
glittered in the sun as if frosted over 
with innumerable crystals. This mass 


of Lure pe. 


of native salt is a mile and a 


circumference, with a height of 
ifty feet. 


seen 


ndred and 


ati 1ere is to | 


} 
nospl 


upon it, and the 


n than tap] 
As in Wie 


workmen in 


ore 
Ips, ornam 


peri 
soon m 
" 


INOrihe 


annoyances of 


in ro} ) 


} - 
thorou 


and 


} 
coachman t 


my ‘m, saying, “ ( 


the 
av 


decer 


1t man who will get a h« 


and travel with you to the 
I know the man, and it 
him.” The 


a sturdy, broad 


is I who recom- 


mend person thus intro- 


duced was 


fellow, 


black hair, 
He 


ap, and ther 


re | } = 
with short 


‘eatures. 


y in the face while, i: 

i liries, he offered to |} 
at four o’clock the next morning 
hime 
DUNS 


] ] : LeBlanc Gam 
demanded six dollars for 


horse, the journey reqt 
There were two or three other a7 
present, but I plainly saw that none of 
them would enter into corfpetition with 
a man recommended by the coachman. 
Moreover, as far as appearances went, 
he was the best of the lot, and so I en- 
gaged him at once. 

While the fat hostess of the fonda 
was preparing my dinner, I strolled for 
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two about 


1 ] 
Ica 


of cypres 


hills. Whether 


ith a keen 
lso a respectiul gt 
om 


cious shadow, and 
gan to jog homewards 
fields. There was a <¢ 
patronize d only 
idlers : the } 
while the ylig! 
away their fatigue 
ancholy songs. 

The inn was not an attractive place. 
The kitchen was merely one corner of 
room, 


1 


in which chairs lay 


hliie 
the public 
t 


overturnedand garments tumbled about, 
The 


members of the family sat and chattered 


as if the house had been sacked. 
in this confusion, promising whatever I 
demanded, but taking their own time 


about getting it. I had very meagre 


[March, 


1s of dinner, and was there- 
little surprised when excel- 
rabbits, anc 


. , 
ient tires! 1, stewed 
j 


ast t 


were set successively 


lore me. merry old landlady 
us to talk, but pr 


nor e the pure opanis 


and went, ar 
by her ig 
nanage 
at home, and 

ventured so 


pute. 


hut 
bul 


distractin 


> 


were drums and 


pans beaten ft 
street below ; 
¢, dreadfully i 


nen a successi 


howls, like those 


. 7 1 
voices olf grooms 


At three 
sw guide, came into 
| 


coarse bag, in whicl 


= a i 
O C1OCI 


r the contents of 


my va- 

ld not otherwise be car- 

k,—and so my rest 
had commenced. 

igence about starting 

n to Manresa, and my horse, 

lipped, standing in the stable. 


valise, and articles 


] } } 2 1: } " 
were so packed, before and behind the 
saddie, that only a narrow, deep cleft 


The 


norning air 


remained for me to sit in. sun 


risen, and the 
that I 
the hill and mount at the foot. 
Stepping over 


had not yet 
was so cool determined to walk 
down 
two. grooms who were 
lying across the stable door on a piece 
of hide, sound asleep, we set forth on 
our journey. 
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The acre dark against the 


pearly sky, the valley of the Cardo- 


rose 
ner lay cool and green in the 
shadows. varly the 


bore rs we 


the field 
cient 
two < 


m< nt 


mansl 
and wi 
tour he S 

A sl 
expand 
a lofty n« 
ried over tl ottom 
bankment at least forty 


then commenced ascending 
on the northern bank. Alter passing a 
little village on the first height, we en- 
tered a forest of pine, whic 


without interruption for four or five 
miles. The country became almost a 


VOL. XXI, — NO. 19 


rich valley-basin of 


with the 


GPuwvanhe 
of Lurope. 
7 4 


wilderness, and wore a singular air of 
loneliness, contrasted with 


had left 


woods, ant saw 
Solsona before us 
dark old town in its ce 
Here, again, every available foot of 
worked into terraces, drai 
uted as the case might be, an 
| As I rode along 


he low walls, the ripe, heavy ears of 
I 


roduce its utmost. 
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wheat 
head. 
vehicle — not even a common cart 


this region, all the roads being 
rudest 


leaned over and brushed 


g 
bridle-paths, the town is 


proached by a magnificent bridge 


dozen arches, spanning a grassy h 
at the bottom of whi 
thread of a brook. 


At the 


farther 
deserted gatew 
into Solsona 
pect, ever en 
ceased as I } 
and even Don Ba 
from mor! 
hat, and b 
the h 
marks 


lid r 
yet every 
“Can we have breal 
* Whatever we hav 
position,” id 


woul 


vat cannot be 
inutes 

landlord bowe 

hen. 


recent 
Present 


“Did I und 


» | 
ue! 
“ Certainly, if 


plied. 


you have 

“Yes, we have it in the house,” s 
he; “but I didn’t 
custom was.” 


know what your 

I did not guess what he meant until 
a plate of capital mutton-chops was 
smoking under my nose. Then it 
flashed across my mind that the day 
was Friday, and I no better than a 
heathen in the eyes of my worthy host. 


According to the country custom of 


By-Ways 


my 


Ithough there is no wheeled 


the 


of Europe. 


Spain, 


maste 


er and groom fare 
Juan took his seat beside m« 
in an invitation. 
he landlord, 
remember it. 


elt also- 


on 


ops, and 
I 


sauti 
] indlord, 
ssion 
npliment. 
with 
1 lacks 
everything ou 
country 


ui~ 


better 


g 
What hav 
und murdet 


he cried; * 


of wine, 


my saying 


lerstand how t« 
lave come in 
e. But here 

ittlinge of cart-w 

ty, you have the 
You 
but the s 
you can 


! } 
ngaies. aon 


our nose, 
start « 

and ride as far 
Y Way 


as you 
That’s # to travel, and 
there 


mind. 


vere more people of the san 
We don’t often see a foreiyn 
cavalier in Solsona, yet it’s not a bad 
country, as you yourself say.” 

By this time Juan and I had con- 
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isand 


churcl 


in the 
trees ocks 
overhung j one 
was there t njoy the shade and cool- 
ness T 
beautifu 

At the fart! nd of the ravine we 
entered a 


growth or! 


with an under- 
commenced asce! 
ing the 
valley of Sols« 


mountain-range dividing 
1a from that of the | 
Salado. It might have been the Lesser 


Atlas, 
fierce was 


sky that of Africa, so 
, so dry and torn the 


glens up the sides of which toiled my 


laboring horse. Birds and insects were 
alike silent : the lizard, scampering into 
his hole in the red bank of earth, was 
the only living thing. For an hour or 
more we slowly plodded upward ; then, 
emerging from the pine wood upon a 
barren summit, I looked far and wide 
over a gray, forbidding, fiery land. 
Beyond the Salado Valley, which lay 
beneath me, rose a range of uninhabited 
mountains, half clothed with forest or 
thicket, and over them the outer Pyr- 
enees, huge masses of bare rock, cut 
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into sharp, irregular forms. A house 


or two, and patches, 
inks of the 


iS no sign 


some cultivated 
1 


were visible alor 
Salad 
y 


of 


Ig 


the b 
»; elsewl I 
iabitation. 
The dajada, river 
forced 
down 
| sliding 
led the 
e, and 
farther 
The 


mountain. 
risk over] 
he water 


n sun 


pic- 


ens of orange 


become a complete 
ture. Out of s iperb va 


and fig trees, over hedges of roses and 


“ry , , el 
Wid mounds of woodbine rise the 
Ile | 


cracked and tottering wal heaps of 


] 


ruin, but still inhabited. could 


be finer than the contras * riotous 
vegetation, 
from 


struggling to 

hand 
the firm texture, 
the stubborn forms and the dark, mellow 
coloring of the masonry. 


grow 


away 


the restraining into its 
with 


savage freed 


Of course 


the place was dirty, and offended one 
sense as much as it delighted the other. 


0 
ig 
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It is a pity that neatness and comfort 
cannot be picturesque. 

I knew that the Rio Segre could not 
be very distant, but I was far from 
guessing how much the way might be 
! by heat and almost im- 
This 


worse than the former, since 


lengthened 


practicable roads. ascent was 
there 
1 
l 


was 
dsional shade. 


covered 


no forest to throw an occ 


A scrubby the red 
and flinty slopes, upon which the sun 
beat until the air al hem quivered. 


My horse 


fly, and kick imped, and 


+] law J 
with a large gad- 
wairied 


his head had 

casion t 

that the 

more mass 

shin. When 

of the mounta 

I was S$ » bi 

that Juan 

of the sa 

tween tv 

I was 

back cl 

so!” In su 

Cicero S Col 

my way wit 
More 

the bare | 

against the 

glitter of the 


my day’s lal ] 


an end. 
| that I 
forward 
first 


* : . 
into and followed 


The descent gave 
the 


on foot. 


reins went 
getting down the 
steep, th¢ 

the dry bed of a torrent, which dropped 
half an 
> fiery ravine, and 


rapidly towards the river. In 
hour | issued fi | a 

was greeted by a that had cooled 
n the Pyrenean snow. 
n shimmered 


om t 


yreeze 


its wings Olive- 
trees aga around me, and 
a valley-bed of fruitful fields expanded 
below. A the 
crest of the lower hills, I found myself 


mile farther, around 
on a rocky point, just over the town of 
Oliana. 
place I had seen, up to this time; but 


It was the oldest and brownest 
there was shade in its narrow streets, 
and rest for me under one of its falling 
roofs. A bell in the tall square tower 
of the church chimed three ; and Juan, 


By-Ways of Europe. 


[March, 
coming up with the horse, insisted that 
I should mount, and make my entrance 
as became a cavalier. 

I preferred comfort to dignity ; but 
when everybody can see that a man 
has a horse, he really loses nothing by 
first 


> deserted ; 


walki houses we passed 


then came 
t, in which work, 
were 


t r 


1ere was 
word * Hostal ” 


mo 


n open wind 
, 


elds between the] 
was a 


t, who, 


evarden 

in cassock and 
vas inspecting his vege- 
skirts, 
> rOWwS 


and 


+] , 
he garden. 


yina Sy 


anish C] 


garcen admi- 


priest’s table was 


ry 
we } 


for his horticultural 
three or ft 

in 

irmy, they were so tall and 

brown and strong. My attention was 

ir noise 

and laughter, and I found them gath- 


drawn from the priest by th 


ered about a wild-looking man, dressed 
in rags. The latter talked so rapidly, 
in the Catalan dialect, that I could 
derstand very little of what he said ; but 
the landlady p and whispered, 
“ He ’s a /oco (an idiot), but he does no 
harm.” To me he seemed rather to 
be a genius, with a twist in his brain. 
He was very quick in retort, and often 


un- 


came 
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turned the laugh upon his questioner ; 


U 
while from his constant appeals to 


“ Maria Santissima,” a strong relig- 
ious idea evidently underlay his mad- 
ness. The landlord gave him a good 
meal, and he then on his 


went way, 


f 


cheerf 
tion. 


ul, perhaps happy, in his isola- 


I suppo an must have been well 
satisfied to eat meat on a Friday with- 


1; for, with- 
set before 
the drum- 

sun got 
site, I 
wandered bout wn, seeing 
nothbi 
recor 


arate 


beaut 
each 
have 
There 
maker 
bench, 
fellow 
to say 


dren 


hese are 


paint with 


id presently 
| presently 


thunder-« 


fort} hl 
Orth 


1 or 
rocky Walus. I 


; were buffeted back and 
} 


1e€ 


skirts of ( rain trailed over 
the valley, and Night breathed odor and 
coolness and 


came 


healing balsam as she 


down from the western peaks. 
Rough and dirty as was the guests’ 
room bedroom 


A floor of 


of the “hostal,” my 


was clean and pleasant. 
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tiles, a simple iron washstand resem- 
bling an ancient tripod, one chair, and 
a bed, coarsely, but freshly spread, — 
what more can a reasonable man de- 

a bull to 


say so) was of that roughly woven cot- 


sire? The linen (though it is 
ton which one finds only in Southern 
Europe, Africa, 
alw: 


and the Orient, which 
seems cool and clear id has 
nothing in common with tl frowzy, 
flimsy stuff we find in cheap places a 


Whoever has slept in a small 
town (I 


home. 
new beg pardon, “city”) on 


‘ awl rairie. knov feelir 
an Illinois prairie, knows feeling 


and flabby 


hinting o juent use, 


of soft, insufficient 
pillows, all 
between which he thinks, ere sleep 
, of the handker- 
chief which awaits him as towel in the 

inn in Spain 
I am better lodged than in the Jimple- 


conquers his disgust 


morning. In the poorest 
se in Roaring City. 
called o’clock, for 
another severe before us. Our 
the Rio 
urning 
mountains to climb; but both M. de 
and Mr. the little 
which they vouchsafed to say of this 


me at thr 


road 
e were ni 
Lavigne Ford, in 
frightful charae- 
ter of the gorges through which the 
] to the 
if the timid 
may well deter 
In the 
as I rode 
across the cir ley, or congue, of 
Oliana, towards the gloomy portals of 
issues, my 
anticipation of the wild 
The 
} 


ana 


region, mentioned the 


river breaks 
Ebro; 


traveller be 


\is way downward 
and their accounts, 
lieves them, 
him from ma 


1 fe} . 
cool h ui-nou 


rock out of which the river 


spirits rose in 


scenery beyond. vineyards and 
fresh, and the 
Clouds rested 
rising or 
The path 
rose to the eastern side of the gorge, 
where, notched al iting rock, 
1e eye, and 


orchards were wet 

air full of sweet smells. 
the stony summits, 

he breeze shifted. 

ong 

it became a mere thre 

finally disappeared. 

As I advanced, however, I found that 
the passage was less dangerous than it 
The river roared far below, 
and could be reached by a single plunge ; 
but there was a good, well-beaten mule- 


seemed. 





ing for 
shadows, 


world. 


ever a few 
occur, in 
the pe 
smoothe 
scanty tri 
wild-look 
and knex 
bladed s« 
ders, met 
in the | 
with 
over th« 
the imag 
gerous thant 
the Ooppos ite si ic 
were as rough al 
scenery in appearance; but 
ge 


nonest 


they were simple-heart 


All that 


sons. ibitants 


I Saw Ol he inh 


. } 
assured 


of this pai 
that I wa 

After the first « 
up the 


enough to make an adve 


me 
among them. 
journey I gave 

danger 


prospec t 


By and by the path, so lonely for the 


~ . 7 
first hour after starting, began 


1€ communication bet 
Spanish P 


animated. Tl 


the va 


eel mules 
around some co 
>i to my 


resaw 


 — 
lat i Snouid 


land to his boatn 
who sat upon m 
1 to look with your clear 


1 


< to detect and interpret 
I try now to of the 
may behold it 
of 


yme 


vrite 
that you 


mine. As turn after turn 


x gorge disclosed s 
formation of the overhang 
rock 


r its 


ome new pinnacle ¢ 
the air, or cavern ope 
1 at the base of a pre 
from your quiet cottag 
nack, and said, as we pause¢ 
her in a myrtle-roofed niche in the 
‘ All this belongs to us, ior 
alone have seen it!” 
But, alas! how much of subtle form, 


of delicate gradation of color, of fleeting 
vhen 
experience of 
paint the 
vature, 
ouette, 


moods of atm sphere, escapes us 


we try to translate the 


the eyes! I endeavor to 


living and breathing body of 
and I see only a hard black sill 


like those shadows of grandfathers 
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which hang in old country homes. 


Only to minds that of themselves un- 
guess is the effort 


derstand a1 san 
not lost. A landscape thu 
neal 


scri d so, in thi ase, I 


mu 
and ly v ley ne Rio Segre 


linto my words. Per- 


iat something of the grand 


ne 


ut none 


iosea 


is enc 


end of the 


farther 


the 


congue of 
village, perched 
Several 


sem 


upon a 
sharp, isolated 
ling the horns and 
he Alps, rose abruptly out 
ace ; and their lower faces 
ion rock made a forcible 


contrast with the splendid green of the 
fields. 


but descended its 
the river-wall, and plunged at once into 


We did not pause in the village, 
ladder of a street to 
a second gorge, as grand and savage as 


D> 
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the first, though not more than a league 


in extent. Juan again went ahead and 
warned the coming muleteers. In an- 
reached the congue of Or- 
of land, 

Same name on 
like Nargo. A high, 


. . . 
the ieit appeared to 


her } - | 
OUNCT HNOUFT i 


gana, a h and spacious tract 


is a white 


“ Look 


heir ap- 

ev- 

gardens 

hed the vil- 


shade and the 


Indeed, the terraces 


mixed 


which it llowed were 
peasants, smoky with age, low, 

tty. A pack of school- 
main street, hailed me 
, whereat the mechan- 
the 
here 
meek, pinched 


ics looked up from their work, and 
housewives came to the doors. ' 
was a dusky inn, with a 


landlady, who offered eggs and a gus- 
While these 
upon the 

broad-bellied bottle with a spout, 

ing like an old-fashioned oil-can 

ape. I was not Catalan enough 

to drink without a glass ; but Juan, rais- 


sado (stew) with tomatoes. 


were cooking, laced 


ing the bottle above his head, spirted a 


+} 


thin 


stream of wine into his open mouth, 


When 
ied, a dexterous turn of the 


nk long and luxuriously. 


and di 


wrist cut off the stream, and not a drop 
was spilled. At the table, these bot- 
tles pass from hand to hand,—one can- 
not say from mouth to mouth, for the 
lips never touch them. I learned to 
drink in the same fashion without 
much difficulty, and 

that much of the flavor of the wine is 
lost. The custom seems to have been 
invented to disguise a bad vintage. 


learned thereby 


While we were breakfasting, a French 
peasant, whom I had seen at Oliana, 
arrived. He was on foot, and bound 
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lens, green nests of foliage, safe 

ntrusion, where the night- 
conscious security ; and 

» utterly terrible in 

hat the existence ofa 


vas the greatest wonder 


them- 
aration. 
r strata 
p had 
) over 


The 


comm 
scenery the like of wl know not in itior f Don Carlos. 
where to fin 
gorge re £G 
the Simpl 
less grand a maj ic. irupinthe gean and ith ; and one seems to in- 
enormous ges into 


rT 
e : after being en- 


the openin 


L 
; 
h 


man has ever climbed; it into the closed for two 


vithin those ter- 


heart of inaccessible walls were unex- ible gates. 
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yuble 
h meadows, and sme yrenees; and hither, as I sat and 
etness of the flowering -d my weary bor e t 


the land- 
l river on my left, I 


of 


There 
moun- 
nin the 
yreen 
egetation | 
characte 


and wilk 


epia drawings. 
ual wonder, as I loitered 
gloom of 


ngues were 


ven and public room 
¢ 


tne 


these once passed, fortress. ver read the in- 


a clean, spacious, and even scription, “ Princeps soberan del valle 
elega A door therefrom de Andorra.” This was the residence 
opened upon a paved terrace, with a of the bishop, who claims the title of 
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sovereign of the little republic; his back to Cardona. It was but an hour’s 
powers, in fact, being scarcely more _ ride, the landlord said, to the frontier. 
than nominal. The region of ill-repute lay behind me ; 

I was tempted to present myself to the difficult bridle-roads were passed, 
his Reverence, and state my intention and all evil predictions had come to 


of visiting Andorra; but my informa- naught. By-ways are better than 
tion with regard to the republic was so highways, and if an intelligent young 
vague that | knew not how such a visit American, who knows the Spanish 


ight be regarded. I might becreat- language, will devote a year to the by- 
ng difficulty where none existed. With ways of Spain, living with the pe 

is prudent reflection | their fashion, he will find that 
he inn, and engaged a fresh horse and_ all the good books of observation and 


guide for the morrow, sendin al adventure have not yet been written. 


geeky in the vale where the 
And the brook is turning 
From morning till nig 
Where John o’ the Smithy is 
My lord rides « at tl 
My lady is rant 


ht the any 


With men and mai 
And John o’ the Smi hy 
The bishop rides 
His grooms and 


He has lackeys behind and lack 
He ride l i 


"Ty ont M4 
The anvil is 


The mavis 

And this is 
“John 0’ 

John has a daughter rosy and sweet 
My lord | 

When she | 


Her heart beats quicker,.— she knows not why. 


las a son with a wicked eye; 


9 a ’ 
I f his horse s feet 


ears the sound of 
She will know very well before the end; 
She will learn to detest their rank and pride 
When she has the young lord’s babe to tend, 
‘ g 


While the bishop’s daughter becomes his bride. 


There will be the old, old story to tell 
Of tyrannous wrong in places high; 
A bishop glozing the deeds of hell, 
The priest and the Levite passing by. 
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The Old Philadelphia Library. 


And the fat! 
When he 
And say ’t w 

But 


John o’ 


THE 


tm you ever associate houses with 
t ‘ occupants? I know 
ate ; 


OLD P 


| one 
which is the embodiment in brick and 
» singularities of its builder 

is rough, 

dwelling 

street in an obtrusive 


juts the 


way, ; stles its neighbors with its 
staring bay-windows ; 


corner ind 


while its sharp 
steep roofs seem to take a 
perverse pleasure in driving the rain 
from its accustomed perpendicular fall. 
It hurls the snow and the hail from its 


is right; 
1 crown, 
ind soul, 
is ground 


has claimed his toll. 


LIBRARY. 


mailed sides with an aspect li that 


lord of the domicile when en- 
ed in the contests of every-day life. 
an indi- 

luality about libraries which is some- 
times for I 


noticed that they partake of 


he same way there is 


very impressive ; lave 
the intel- 
lectual peculiarities of the people con- 
There 
is, for instance, an atmosphere of per- 
fect Philadelphia 


ducting or frequenting them. 


repose about the 


Library which is in harmony with the 
e 


well-balanced characteristics of th 
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who thread its galleries i it tis friend’s library one 
with decorous mien. Once within its 
walls, your foot falls lightly on the ner which their close intimacy per- 
clean wooden floor, and your voice in- mitted: “By the way, Preston, you 
er which have no chik ; what is to.be done 


cannot drown the solemn ticking of the itl hese volumes wh 


morni V said in a familiar man- 


stinctively drops to a whis} 
Protector’s clock, whose tirele 1cS 
have measured with unerri1 
lapse of time and the pr 


rom Cromwe 


reat founder 
~-* In Pe 
War 
isant face al 
ove was limned by am r’s 


} 


the latter ‘t of the last 


century it lappenes 1 Benjamit € yea wag 


West was vi i works, 
erend Samuel Preston, —an oli treasures 

clergyman residing icl 
Kent, — who possessed a fine collection hold them. 


the spacious r 
at Chevening, which he had specially desi 
ne occasion 
While examining the choice Godfrey, who was a painter and ¢l 


Atl 


of books. 
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was first begun in the year 1742,* ona 
public-spirited plan, formed and put in 
execution by the learned Mr. Franklin. 
For he persuaded first the most sub- 

i ay forty 


rwards 


“ Sr, — In reply to your favor I we 
state, that about the time ef the pr 
cation of Charlevoix’s Nouvelle F 


(1744), this Institution procured a 


and still has it in perfect preservation. 


ia its . “ Your obedient servant, 

Ol ternmost 

e State-House,” the use of ss eet a Ee 

been lately 

y the Assem 
yne side of this bui no — tl 
ne side of this bu ng the 
ouse — stands the Library,which ® It was in reality founded in 1731. 


Librarian Philadelphia Library | 


No one acquainted with the early 


history of letters in Philadelphia can 
4 i 
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fail to attribute a large s! 
tellectual activity of the 
uncy, he enlig 


rhe 


inf 
Jar 
h 


a common iit 


liked to keep 


The num 


e expected the treasur 
ince of his trust, 
ypoint a pr 


of the mor 


been of great use, ye 
veniences occurring for 
care of them, the collecti 
a year, was separated, a matters rel 
his books home again. ’ 
“ And now I set on foot my first proj- “Tos. BREINTNALL. 
lelph th Novembe vis 


ect of a public nature, — that for a sub- 
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It will 


nam 


be observed that several of the 


in the above list of direc tors are 
| with those of 


prominent 


mem- 
Junto 


; and this identity 


ticeable in the | sub- 


1@ articles 


reading 

writing 

4 

some 


was 


tolerable ; very ingeni- 
little 


ous in 
and of 


knickknackeries, 

“homas 
he great mathematician, and 
inventor of the so-called Hadley’s Quad- 
rant 


Godirey, 


the seventh shareholder ; William 
Maugridge, “a most exquisite mechanic, 
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a solid, sensible man,” the twenty- 
; thirty-fourth, William Par- 
10 had “* 


and 


ninth signer 
sons, W acquired a considerable 


1 . , 
Share Of mathematics, which 
with ; 


he first 
studi« view to astrology, and 


afterward 


William S 


er il, 


1 
laughed 


’; thirty-sixth, 


ren- 


by 


share- 

Library Company dis- 
corporation 

majority of those who 


hia by 


ine, or high social position. 


n Philadel 


ue that Franklin 
he circle of 

iy those 

social scale, 


eighed then as 
erly Love, 
tinctions of 


class have 


since the 
The 


even then have 


th unabated force 


tions of the place were laid. 
printer must 
1 : tact, real wisdom, 
af- 


philoso- 


ging manners which years 


secured for the aged 
1c admiration and homage of the 
h court. 


Among the 


g names taken at random 
from the original minutes are the fol- 
lowing, most of which are still promi- 


nent = 
lliam 
in 1732 


Rawle acquired share 42 
; he appears to have been the 
first American donor, having presented, 
on the 12th March, 1733, “‘ six yolumes 
or books of the works of Mr. Edmund 





The V7 1,57 LJAls. ojoesmar 
2 The Uld Philadelphia Librar a 
304 l “, 


Spenser.” His son Francis su 


him in 1769; who was follows 


by his son William Rawle, t 


} . } A - 
lawyer and autoor. 


gham in 1782. Sha 
by Dr. William Shipp 
Thomas Lee Shippen in 
1819 by Dr. William Shippen, who left 
it to Mrs. Mary Louisa Shippen. Jo- 
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abilities shone with -ver-increasing 
brilliancy. At his death, in 1751, he 
hed to the city of Phila lelphia, 

with a liberal endowment, the classical 
i > in 
lame and 

I say 

inten- 

rnature 

ns 

nith, 

ing 

ver, 


are 


ooks 
LOOKS, 
ing at the northwest 

1 Walnut Streets, 


ranian 


Peters, 
irs and 
On condition, how- 
a per- 
part of 
descendants 


1-1] - 
eiaer, 


female, 
id public 
empi ying 
whereas 

yme diffi- 
intituled to be 
4 } 


ians within the intent 


tator, to prevent 


h as is in the power 


lace or places appropriated f 
purpose in the said folio-bound book 
enter the names, days of birth, days of 
and to whom, and days of 
all the descendants of the 
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te 
pa 
t 
C 
t 
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= 


hi la} , He 
his daily duties. 
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ently discov 

their turn, w 


, and tran 


sided, it w 
able buil 
new men 

The li 
corner-st 
standing 
was laid 
By the 3 
books v 
home. 

In 1791 t! 
to the Pre 
use of t! 
General W 
retary, T 
the attentix 
In 1792 
diately in t 
Philadelphi 
accomm« 
lection. 

Dr. Fra 
was on¢ 
*hiladelp! 


pany’s a 


clares th 
“at the 

lin.” W he n 
maternal er 
ton, heard 
rectors to 
lin, in rec 
vices, he 


1: Of Philadelphi 
furnish it at hi: 
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the library all his books printed before 

800. Among them I omitted to men- 
tion until now the one most interesting 


a glorious copy 


iomaniacs, namely, 
the first Italian translation 
“Natural History.” 
‘ printed folio, “ hatically 


the 


This 


r 1 - 
anson struck OT! on 


ubtedly 


Carthy’s 


at that 


are 
are 


worth) 


* | y ' 
erculaneun 
v2 - Mex 
wo, ivie 


Dugdale’s 


entitle Col 

beautiful speci- 

pography, —and_ Landino’s 
herché edition of Dante, Ven- 
I in this 
German library is 
it embraces many val- 

rks. The collection of Span- 
thors is the most complete, and 


ps the finest, of any public library 

Among tl 

El Conde 
Don Juan 

1575), described by Ticknor 

books in the 

; an unmutilated edition of 


country. he choice 
volumes Lucanor, 


Manuel 


are, 
by the Prince 
(Sevilla, 
as ‘tone of 
world 


the rarest 


» 
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Celestina, the first Spanish dramatic 
work of note (1599); the Chronicle of 
the Cid (Burgos, i§93). and the Chroni- 
cle of King Alfonso (1604). It contains 
also the excellent reprint of the ancient 
* Spanish Chronicles , and Zuri- 
ta’s Anales de la Coron lragon, with 
he supplement of Argensola. Not to 
names oi 

Calderon, Lope de Vega, and the other 
i e said that all 


equence, and 


mention 1e better-known 


note, have been 
inish writers on 
resented. 
In the large collection of English 
works may complete set of 
the “ Englisl ‘ounty Histories”; of 
the y’s Transactions” ; 
the “Gentleman’s Magazine,” com- 
menced the 
library “ Annual 
the 

and other 
continued 
also, the 

f the Record 
le collection 
pamphlets, 
juarto, published 
during the Revolutionary period from 
1620 to 1720, whicl i “ Somers’s 
‘racts,” the leian Miscellany,” 
and tl ublication yf the various 
learned 


T) ras 
i re} 


yea 
was founded; 


several series of 


Revister” : 
gist : 


Commission, 
hundred 


in thirty-six 


of seven 


societies, eminently deserve 
the student. 


In the department of w 


the attention of 
orks relating 
without 
be said to be 
of the 


history of our own country should con- 


the 
exaggeration, 


America 
least 


very rich. In 


library may, 


fact, no writer 


sider his investigations complete until 
he has consulted the sources of 
information within these walls. 

The sets of from the 
first number of the first paper published 
usly to the 
set of Brad- 
ercury,” from 17b@ 


rare 
newspapers, 


in Philadelphia, continu 
present 
ford’s “ Americar 


to 1745; 


time, inc ea 
the “ Pennsylvania Gazette” 
(published Samuel 
Keimer, Dr. Benjamin Franklin, and 
Hall and Sellers), complete from 1728 to 
1804 ; the “ Pennsylvania Journal,” from 


successively by 
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1747 to 1793; the “ Pennsylvania 
Packet” (afterwards “ Poulson's Adver- 
tiser”)}, under various names, from 1771 
to the present time ; the “ Federal ” and 
“ Philadelphia Gazette” from 1788 to 
1843 ; and the “ United States Gazette,” 
now the “ North American,” from 1791 
to the present time. These are a few 
of the many catalogued. 

After the newspapers may be men- 
tioned the inestimable collection of 
books, pamphlets, broadsides, and man- 
uscripts collected by Pierre du Simi- 
tiere, before, during, and after the Rev- 
olution, and purchased for the company. 
A portion of these pamphlets, and the 
larger part of the broadsides, are be- 
lieved to be unique. With these may 
be classed the four handred volumes, 
besides many unarranged scraps, and 
numerous water-color and india-ink 
pictures, recently left to the library by 
the late Charles A. Poulson. The 
Beschreibung von Penasylvania, Frank- 
furt und Leipzig, 1704, by Pastorius, 


the personal friend of William Penn, 
and the founder of Germantown, is be- 
lieved to be the only copy in the United 
States ; with it is bound up a German 
translation of Gabricl Thomas's Penn- 


sylvania, and Faulkner's Cwriense 
Nachricht von Pennsylvania, 1702. 
H. J. Winckeimann’s Der American- 
ischen neuen Welt Beschreibung, Olden- 
éurg, 1664, with woodcuts, is a most 
curious and extremely rare publication. 
Other German works on America, not 
often met with in this country, are Gott- 
friedt’s Historia Antifodum, Frank- 
Surt, 1655, and Dapper's Undekannte 
Neue Welt, Amsterdam, 1673; both 
have numerous fine plates and maps. 
Campanius’s Kort Beskrifning om Pro- 
vincien Nya Swerige uti America, som 
nu fortjden af the Engelske hallas Penn- 
sylvania, Stockholm, 1702, with curious 
plates and maps, is one of the few cop- 
jes known to exist. The esteem in 
which it is held as a scarce work may 
be estimated by the fact that not long 
since the Prime Minister of Sweden, 
Ceunt Manderstriém, sent a copy to the 
Historical Society of Delaware, with a 
letter referring to its extreme rarity. 
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Ovalle’s Histérica Relacion del Reyne 
de Chile, with the map and all the plates, 
is also very choice. 

“ Jones’s Present: State of Virginia,” 
London, 1724, is bound up with “The 
Present State of Virginia and the Col- 
lege, by Messieurs Hartwell, Blair, 
and Chilton,” London, 1727. 

Plantagenet’s “ New Albion,” “Leah 
and Rachel,” and other scarce books, 
were reprinted in Force's Historical 
Tracts, from copies in the Philadelphia 
Library. 

There is also to be seen a very curi- 
ous volume of “ Publications of the 
Enemy in Philadelphia in 1777 and 
1773." 

The library possesses two copies of 
Aitken's Bible, of 1732, published un- 
der the patronage of Congress, and 
“ Poor Richard's Almanac" from 1733 
to 1747, both very rare. There are in 
it also two copies of the Rev. John 
Eliot's Indian Bible. A single copy 
of this work was sold at the “ Allan 
sale” in New York for $825. Two 
copies of Smith's “ Virginia,” folio, 
“Hakluyt’s Voyages,” and “De Bry’s 
America,” must not be forgotten. 

Of manuscripts, the most ancient is 
an exemplar of the entire Bible, on 
parchment, of the date of 1016(?} 
The most beautiful is an illuminated 
Psalter on fine vellum, and in perfect 
prescrvation ; it appears to be a speci- 
men of German art of the early part of 
the fifteenth century. Henry's manu- 
script Indian Dictionary, and an un- 
published autobiography of John Fitch, 
are interesting. 

It is nearly seventy years since the 

n of a former Lord High Chan- 
cellor of Ireland, whose romantic story 
was charmingly told in a recent num- 
ber of the Atlantic, under the title of 
“The Strange Friend,” sent as a gilt 
to the Philadelphia Library Company, 
when on the eve of his departure from 
America, a large number of manuscripts 
relating to Irish state affairs, together 
with some books of less importance. 
On the flight of James II. to France, 
these papers had been committed to 
the custody of his Chancellor. The 
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and it will continue to be henceforth 
an object of the highest interest to the 
jurist and the historical scholar. 

An error concerning 
the Company’s gift to the British Gov- 
ernment crept into Lord 
letter of the 30th Apri 
to the editor of the “ London 
In the 


unintentional 


Romilly’s 
last, addressed 
Times.” 


course of that communication 


# 
the Master of the Rolls said: 


“ A case 
has been received by me containing the 
four volumes in question, and also the 
original manuscript of the 
Clanricarde’s Memoirs, from October 23, 
1641, to August 30, 
Mr 
Carte and Carew Papers, 
has | 


iong 


1643, mentioned in 
Hardy’s valuable Report on the 
and which 
been supposed to be lost. 
This work was actually presented to 
Mr. Dixon for himself, who as soon as 
that it 

state 
papers, thought proper to restore it to 
the series from which he considered it 
unfit that separated. 
need scarcely say that it is of g 
value.” 

This statement is calculated to cre- 
ate an impression, owing 
doubtless to a misapprehension on the 
part of Mr. Dixon, who in fact asked 
for the manuscript; the 
however, declined to give it, except 
to the British and in- 
structed the librarian to embody their 


he discovered its contents, and 


belonged to the same set of 


it should be 


erroneous 


directors, 
authorities ; 


views in a letter, which was forwarded 
to Mr. Dixon on the 14th of Decem- 
ber, 1866. The following paragraph 
S | gra] 
from that epistle clearly defines their 
position : “ The Diary of Clanricarde be- 
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ing a gift, they [the directors] did not 
feel authorized to part with it to any 
private person, but, as it appears to be 
also official in its character, and a part 
of the Irish state papers, I am directed 
to add it to the manuscript letters, and 
return the whole to the Master of the 
Rolls, in whose office you will be able 
to consult it.” ’ 
Within a 

memorials have also been pre : 

the library: An excellent oil pain 

of Stenton, ** Logan’s Country Seat,’ 
by Edmund Lewis; a 

portrait of Dr. Franklin; and an ad- 
mirable likeness of the Duke of Bruns- 
wick, who first sold 
III. Inderneath 


appropria 


characteristic 


soldiers to George 


the latter, in very 
ropinquity, lies a thirteen- 
inch mortar shell, 
the rig 


ton’s 


which was fired from 
ht batteries of General Washing- 

parallel, during the siege 
of Yorktown, in October, 1781. It 
was exhumed three years since, under 


the direction of t 


e gallant Brigadier- 
General Isaac J. Wistar. 
So much 


my attention in the review of the his- 


matter has crowded upon 


tory of the Library Company of Philadel- 
phia, 

intention. 
succeeded in 


1,1 
vie 


sketch has outrun my} 
If, however, I have really 
awakening an interest in 
this venera institution, the following 
words of one whose accurate learning 
is proverbial will be readily appreci- 
ated: “No library I have ever seen, 
not even the Bodleian, has left such 
traces on my imagination as the Old 
Philadelphia, which I want to see 


again.” 
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uote the witty 


feeling when, 


1 
letot with gy 
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r to punish men for 
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the deluve took 


remembering 


place in orde heir 


asks himself if we have 


iniquit 


always been wise enough not 


ence 


to experi- 
apprehension while it 
light to be seen was 
r=] flickering 

ee one 
IAMACALICSS 
thing in the 


house was he mouse of 


the wainscot; the rain ran in rivulets 
down the ld pane again hich 
x 3 
Lucian Jouvency heard it beat against 


my 


forehead was pressec wondered if 


his prison-window, or if little Joey Haz- 


sor} 
night, 


»f the 


awit 1 ! . . lil + 
ard looked out, as I| did, at 
Id, sad cry « 


the 


and sh 
wind. 


ivered at the wi 
All the | 
les lowered my morai temperature till 


»ressure of others’ troub- 


I seemed to feel the habit of misfortune 
upon me, till | grew nervous, and fore- 
boded a hundred ills to befall the Doctor. 
When I turned, I found the fire had fall- 
en, and the room was cold; to give the 
grate again its cheerful blaze required 
me to bestir myself, and the movement 
quickly swept all the cobwebs out of my 


Z 


Fptornrey 
J Ceol. 


Then, as the most triviz 
mind af 


fell to co 


into tne 


serious strain, I 


their S} 

y felt the fire. 
And I 

a gallop throu the storm wou 

bstantial 


savor soon 
for 
that 


give 


as 


as 


th 


So much 
considere¢ 
1d 


1d 


beauty. then 
ch 


1 man keen relish for 


more s 
es than dainties ; and as Elizabeth 
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in bed ar he in 


uid a little gridiron on the par- 


d long been fire 
, J 

ashes, I 1: 
, 
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lor coals, and proceeded to toast the 
id st art I 


e of a chicken with the be 

had. 

While I still bent over the fire, toast- 

my own face as well, there came 
of wheels up the I 

» the Doctor, for 


ut, 


ing 
the clatter street ; 


ink it could be 


did not th 


he had ne on horseback; b while 


vO 
I was telling myself so, the door was 
thrown open, there were voices in the 
, toasting-fork in 


De 


I ran forward 


in time to see the tor and 


some one else assisting a third person 
up stairs, by the light of the hanging 
While 
con- 


lamp. and into my best bedroom. 


them, and stupidly 


I looked after 


gratulated myself that the place had 


been freshly set to rights that morn- 


Doctor called to me to mull 


of 


ing, the 
the strangers —it 
was the man that had called the Doc- 
tor —came down with the lantern, by 


some wine; one 


whose help they had steered through 
the outer darkness, put Chestnut up 
for the night,—he having been led 
home by the bridle,—got into his 





off all the chill. 
about me for 
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fifteen minutes,” and 


emollie: 
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would 


court,” answered he. “ We event the court’s wasting any further 


to hear what they 


Lucian Jouvency’s defence . is, of course, 


struggling through a throng, attorney, running his | 
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hair and making it stand on end, de- 


murred, as he objected t nything that 
would deprive them of 
to he 
periods, 


1 an opportunity 
ur his learned ‘s eloquent 
ore rotundo. 


. . 
urt took no noti 


Suddenly 

and |} 

rection 

box to be 

husban 

ately un 

restoring the iSK is pock tha 


+ 
t 
lf-drowned 


he was « 
pati 

new wil! 
the 


looking 


The 
rainst 
slender, 


rail, was 


taller than he 
emaciated, but as a r 
sunlig entered the chink 
and 

ven 
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vacue 

pale. 

thing on har 

w looked tl 

was hurri 

three 


tore t 


and fe 


| sharpen and 
The 
cleared hi hroat for the 


question, wl 


whiten prose- 


cutor first 
ile the witness awaited him 


as a matadore in the ring awaits the 
onset 
“What is your name?” 


” was replie 
Sudden stillness took 


“Geordie Romilly, 
the place 
hum and buzz of the electrified court. 


It was followed by a cry of amaze, and 
cheer; and “O my boy, my 


then a 
boy!” gasped Mrs. Romilly. 

Joey only stirred to catch the faint- 
ing mother in her arms. Mrs. Hazard 
lifted her tall javelin of a form, and 
wavered, and darted through the press, 
and in a moment had flung herself 
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on Geordie’s and was 
cing him in an actual frenzy of 
“ There, there, 
“ There ’ll one 
i ny identity now. ’T was a 
k drove -n last 
{i le the 


law and 


neck, embra- 
; delight. 
Mother Hazard,” said 
he. be no need of any 


pwrer 


iousness in 
y; he understood that Joey 
1¢ wanted to see, — 
ly else 
l red 

> all this stir. 
rs. Romilly with me 


nal 


her side, and stood 
must have 
lisappointe 


} - ] 
peen sor | 
od = iil 


colorless, he st 
stone, in 
weeks of calm. 


1 can solemnly swear 


Romilly, for who 
ucian Jouvency is 
trial?” 

It was witl 
words 


rush. 


it : 

wishing to murder Lucian !’ 

the passionate words the floods broke 
and poured down, a perfect debacle of 
them, bidding fair to wash Joey herself 
away with them. 

“One the young 
man,” said the prosecutor, dryly, and 
Geordie replaced her. 

“We should like now to hear what 


word more with 
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twelve men to decide whether I’m 


alive or not.” 


Of course we all went down 


for n o] I 


ther, 


ter 


no longer the totteri: 
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li¢¢41 } a } 
a little bed in the 
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ached the c 


though she was still 


fluttered, Joey’s equanimity w 
ciently restored to enable her, 


ming us, to play the pretty 


hlegmatically ; and 


} ’ haki 
aqaown snak 


Well, well,” muttered Geordie 


no me 1 tone, “you 
done your work well, Doctor! 


isurec 


must 
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It takes 


Hazard, — thou 
fever after 


y 
“4 


nervous ward, 


a long 


from which nothing saved 


Joey but 
1 elasticity, — she bustled 
beamed not 


of her naturally golden tint, but because 


in youth anc 


beamed to-day ; because 





truck 


in her quainte 


eyes. Meanwhile Jo aving with- stood 


drawn, did not appear at all till just be- Miss Joey on the spot and 
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lat, uniess 
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to ask the Elder to come up here thi the Doctor 
evening. But I don’t know as that your lov 
God, now. 


left off driving 
tumbler, — it 
those the Doctor put in the pock f §=6round ar 
his new clothes that morni walk witl 
lent himself to her whim. nd if, to Doctor, giving Miss Joey the benef 
1e playe his face, which evidently mean 

was made subject to a bit of 


reward him for the part | 


chief, proceeded to accompany him. 
toxication and pain, it was no1 “You don’t ask me, Jouvency ?’ 
he deserved. “Ah, Joey,” whispered Geordie. 
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izing tunes that he played, 
holy melodies as he had 
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jipe, and he charmed “© God sha 
Watch 

Though t 


no Lydian flute could have done. They Though in desert wilds thou sleep. 


a gut at his tin ] 


the rude ear with its shrill sweetness as 


Il « legion 
and ward o’er thee to keep, 


ouch hostile regions, 





Flotsam and Fetsant. 


: dragon’s den exploring, 
t bruise the serpent’s head.’ 
she had finished, the Doctor 
in, followed presen Lucian. 
Doctor, 


“ Cleared « fF cold, ’ said 
i the 


rubbing 
“ Brisk weather outside. 
bright enough to make the 


if it had been out z 


his hands before fire. 
Stars are 


7  s 
SKY look as 


Then he came 


winding up hi a 
bated breath, “ we did wha set out 


Overcame ilties, — 


town-clerk had hi cruples, — 


looked for Lucian’ 


handcuffs, — 
Doctor, for 


seemed,” id the 
iy to fear the 


my ear 
alone, “actu social con- 
sequences of the 
of marrying a gallows and beg 
young gibbets.” 
“Doctors are hard-hearted 
I said. 
‘Right, my dear,” he answered. 
** An organ in such constant requisition 
becomes like a housemaid’s hand.” 
But Geordie’s ear, 
the fox, was open. 
**One man’s meat : 
poison ?” suggested 
turning his head. 
“ If 
said I. 


’twere done when ’tis done!” 


“ Catch her first and tame her after- 


ward,” : Doctor, still under his 

breath, and then looked inquiringly at 
Lucian, on whom Geordie’s glance had 

for some time been bent. 

Lucian stood by the fire and 

who kept her 
fire, till his 


voice commanded them. “ Joey,” said 


ide, 
was gazing down at Joey, 


eyes persistently on the 


he, “ there are none here but our dear 
friends, you know, and to one of them 
we owe, not only the blessing of being 
under one roof this evening, but life 
itself and all the happiness we have to 
hope. I think I may say to 
you before them all, that the Elder is 
coming up the hill, and if there is any 


And so 


reason why he should not give you to 
me at once, speak now, or else forever 


after hold your peace.” And smiling 


[March, 


down upon her, Lucian bent and raised 
her by the hand. 

Joey lifted her eyes to Lucian’s again 
in a brief flash, looked round upon all 
our faces in a 
then 
turned and hid 
palm. “O, 


sudden frightened way, 
her hand away, and 
her face 


, hed 
snatched 


in his open 
I’m not good enough!” 
gasped she. 

“ Perhaps the Elder’ll make you so,” 


said Lucian, still retaining her. “I 
find you very good as Joey Hazard, but 
think myself you ’ll be better 
Jouvenc y og 

‘ But, 


with a |] 


as Joey 


said Mrs. 
Netherby 
“she’s never been engaged!” 
‘I don’t 
ma’am,” 


peal. 


Hazard, 


iorror of 


Corner, 
ipprove of engagements, 
said the Doctor, with no ap- 


— ” 
* But marriage — 


“Is a looking-glass to catch larks,” 
said Geordie. 

“ Well, for th said 
Mrs. Hazard, own 
thoughts, ‘“‘they’ve kept company this 


dozen years; and — and — if the Doc- 


e matter of that,” 


pursuing her 


1 
sne 


* But in 


tor thinks ’t will do,” concluded 
in a tremble of real pleasure. 
her gingham ?” 

The blushing Joey turned at the word, 
holdin; pink skirt with both 


y } 
g 


out her 
hands. 

“The gown of gowns for me,” said 
Lucian. 


“ And 


not 


a speck of cake in the 
house ! mistress, “ nor 
a drop of wine, — for I had n’t the heart 
to make any. But let me tell you, Miss 
Joey, there ’ll have to be an end here 
of all your airs and graces, for they 
don’t set well on a married woman.” 


i 
resumed its 


But suddenly Geordie silenced her in 
welcoming the Elder as if he 
himself a pillar of the church. 

I don’t know why it is, a wedding 
always makes me cry. 


were 


I can compass 
heaven and earth to bring it about, but 
when it reaches the point I had as lief 
attend a funeral. Whether I think, 
when the bride goes rustling by in her 
shining veil and flowers, of the lamb 
decked out for the altar, or whether I 
am oppressed by the mystery of the 
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great sacrament, it is all the same ; and 
unless some blessed distraction comes 
to my relief, as in the 
shape of my sea-green silk, every tear 
which I 


once it ¢ 


I dropped on knew would 


make a blue 
g¢ commonplace preserves me, I 
lved But there was 
wedding that 

mony, — there was only 


spot, — unless such coun- 
teract 
am diss« and lost. 
about 
¢ there devout and ten- 
longing to hide herself. 
yt so much concerned 

; if she 
her path, I fancied they 
10 harm, and, for all her 
w, I did not believe that 
reached the his 
1 what feeling I had I re- 
But the Doctor was 
pinion; and I heard him 
sion of things playing the 


in 


ume across 
some pe 
would 


ao her 1 


end of 
l 


his handkerchief 
ne. Nevertheless, I had 
agree with me, as Geor- 
utory remark told, “ Ah, 
e, “ you don’t need I should 
wish you joy. But as for Lucian ! — it’s 
opinion, for all your blushes, that 


ikes his bed on roses, he’s 


vratul 
ai Lh 
ny 
when one m 
1orned to death!” 
Meanwhile the quiet Mrs. Romilly 
looked at Geordie as if she 
” 


apt to be t 


remem- 
kind of 
took from 
“Vou 

said 
long as he lives he shall 


bered a different 


bridal, and, going to Joey, 
her own bosom a tiny amulet. 
vays wear it, my dear,” 


I wear it, shall 


long 


nd ; as 

you?” asked Joey, coquettish even to 

her kind. 
“You will 


never know any more 
love you or not,” said the 


creature with no identity of 


whether I 
pale little 
her 
away now, and I suppose we shall never 
return.” 

“ Not so fast,” “ Some 
time or other we must end our days; 
we ‘ll come back and do it here.” __ 

“My hearth will always be your 
hearth, said Lucian.. And 
then the Elder pulled out the big Bible 


own, “because Geordie is going 


said Geordie. 


Geordie,” 


Flotsam and Fetsam. 


which Mrs. Hazard had perhaps always 
regarded t e free 
with, and hushed us with the touching 
texts and promises he found, as one by 
one he turned and 
kneeling down, at last, he melted all 


prayer that 


0 reverentially to m: 


over the leaves; 


our hearts into one with the 
he offered for those 
all 


eternity, for him wl 


} 


back 


united to 
been given in innocence 
honor, and for him whom the sea 
surrendered. And after he had ¢ 

of 


ness brooded over the still and 


—_— a solemn 


the wide wing 
house. 


The years have slipped away since 
then, a half-score of them. 

Joey Hazard, or Joey Jorbones, as 
the Netherby dialect renders her stately 
name, wears her matronly roses with 
pretty dignity, nor did it take another 
Lucian’s over-seas to make 
ground her 
Perhaps Lucian remembers a promise 


voyage of 
he beneath feet. 


good 
that once he gave the Doctor 
certain night, but at any rate I fancy he 
occasion for any paroxysms 
and I never agreed with 


upon a 


has 
now-a-days ; 


the lawyers then, — for if the paroxysms 


no 


evinced a violent temper, they evinced, 
in my opinion, an equal control of it, 
and were certainly not so much due to 
irascibility as to violent emotion, — and 
now he quietly at home, and 
watches another Joey open her roses 
eyes. But Geordie returns 
Whether he has taken him 
to his wilds, or rests in foreign ports, 


lives 


under his 
no more. 

or lies at last somewhere deep down 
between the still currents, rocked softly 
in his sleep far beneath all the restless 
tides that shift and roll above, no rumor 
But still I fancy that 
and whenever a 


comes to tell us. 
Lucian looks for him ; 
minute-gun sounds between the Tusks 
and the shore he is the first on the 
beach, the first to man the life-boat, the 
1e life-line ; and 
curtain 


first to swim out with tl 
on no stormy night is 
dropped in the window of the cottage 
on the hill, lest some wayfarer should 


the 


miss the cordial welcome of his glow- 
ing hearth. 
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you pass 
her husbanc 


t 
} 1 
A 


duty outside. 

form the village, « 
munity between whi 
of the world there i 
giving. 

Yet, here the le] 
given in marria 
children to succe 
perpetuate their 
ness. I have seen 
at nightfall countin 
ing the alms of the d going 
home, and exhibiting ital much 
beyond the average wag ’ 
men. Modern medical science hz retans from m 


m 


_ 
akin: 
akKIn? 
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C retain 
highway. it 
of Selinos is worth only 


>t 


So 


ol 


rd 
aq and 


with 
and rhaps, climbed 
the 

ay 
Whic § 
but which was pronounced by the na- 
tives 


cluster 


ed three or tour pounds, 


a 


small; some declaring that, be- 
fore the disease made its appearance, 


the clusters often weighed from twelve 


2°07 
I~ / 
have since 


above elg 


prominent your 


art 
] 


and 


7 


Ic 
a 


. at po 
monstrations, 
ons 

Villa 


As 


} 7 ° 
g and following. 


éz nia » the 


Cc 5 
} . 
cance 
house of the bride, 
Id ) } Snhakint 
re told was the o©phakiote 

1¢ ] } 5 er 1 ft . L errh: 
ed to be derived from the Pyrrhic 


a 
] 
I 


ns, 


7 ace Wt . 
iong line of 


and in hand, 


round and 
of the line, 


the 


un¢ roun 


head 


a male, doing all 


a the room, the 
always 
dancing, and yielding his place to 


His tie with 
le, a lady, was a handker- 


round which and under which he 
ed, i 

together, 
dropping on one knee and then on the 


gyrated, and stanip 
long Cretan boots 
other, and going through a series of 
gymnastic exercises whicl 


can hardly 
be described intelligibly. 


They were 
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Olive-or< 


the roa 


den was the exploits of 


lover. Droppi 


knee 


of refreshments 


time squeezed his 


two divisions of so 


our pres 

both to the dancer 
Those who had n 
dance pushed in to 


nd {} : » 
and aiter two or th 


dancers we 
chief interest of 
up the dance f 
to the prie 


ur 


gent invital 
freshment, 


visitor 


estwal 
Canea. 
We forded the P1 


Stream to cro 

passable) near < 

Venetian days. 

away its central pier, and 

pairs had been made, it 

ing as they had fallen. ) 

to sleep at Gonia,—a conve y the from 

seaside, just where the shore turns off _ subsist 

toward Cape Spada, 

at Platania made us 

nicht began to fall we d | 

little place by the wayside, half hoste tract to sell the oil i preference t 
ry, half shop, where the path turns off money-lender at some five piasters the 





1868. ] Cretan 


which 


nty- 


mist he market price, 
the interest to twe 
Of c 
and 
taxe 
are 


usually i 
five or thirty per cen 
+} 


yurse, 
der hed 
down as they are with 
main | Yet they 
ful : 


stances, 


" would 


hatever for their | 


not accept 


refreshing, 
olive- 

: 
orthern 
save the 


1. W 
=f 


yn 
the 
lity exc it- 
with the 

he monks 
ys obnoxiot 
Turki 
buildir 


or beaut tands 


markable 
low on the 
looking a buttressed pla 
giving the 
above and below is 
rugged rock, at whose foot 
In all the later in 

movements Gonia has hs ad the reputa- 


tion of 


dashes. ectionary 
heac 
and the 


nitions. 


being the -quarte 
irators store ial 
their. mu 


cons} 


eared the convent we met a 
Cretan, who, without invitation or ques- 


As we n 


tion, turned his horse’s head to accom- 
pany us. He entered the convent with 


Da S$. 929 
y 379 
imself to me with such 
I supposed him to be 
service of the convent. He 


where 


us, and attached hi 
persistence that 
ie 

In the en- 
the table was 
took his place in 


tered the room 


spread, and 
me, standing 
a slight 
1en the 
he was a spy 


of 
until 
him 
e that 


front 
, where he remained 
1] } 


commotion outside c 
He 
, 


quartered on the 


out, wl -oumenos told m 
the Governor-General, 

ke any steps 
said 
< times in his 
it by 
drez safully beaten. 
even his wife 
speak to him 


* Pasha’s man,” 


was 
unknown 


’ 
and c 

* ana oor 
> and, stig 
he was 


an outcast 


Christian community. 


from the whole 
I took the 
the door 


responsibility of 

to be shut in his face ; 
of telling mind 

his ow! SS, instead of 


>com- 
he in 


when we him to 


panying me tended. 
desired to visit Dic- 
point of Cape Spa 


sassable nature of 


From Gonia | 
ar the da; 
i the 
in fact) 


a 


tynnzon, ne 
but the sieves 
roads (little e in goat-paths, 
determined me to make this the « 


1} 
Passing by Hag 
exist some 


of a sea excursion. 


Irene, where ancient mn 4 
of Achaia, 
yf the peninsula and 
d vall 


the remains 


d the ri lve 


probably we 


crosse 


é 
Cy; 


descended into a little secindi 
buried in 

vondered 
the monks had not established a 
We skirted the valley, 


the 


with a village so charmin: 


gly 
its dense olive-orchards that I w 
why 
convent there. 

} 


ana, 


tained a 


mounting ridge beyond, ob- 
of the plain of 
Canea a wide 


] 


view 
that 


superb 


Kisamos, like of 


1 white 
In 
telli, 


expanse of olive-orchards, wit 
villages in glimpses here and there. 
the ance 
and be} the 


emulating Spada 


far dist: was Kisamo-C 


peninsula of Grab isa, 


in its reach toward the 


ond 
kindred Grecian Jands. south 
rugged, abrupt hills, cloven by torr 
admitted i Typhlos, on whose mouth 
at the rig rht is Nopia, anciently Me- 
thymna, lying under the slopes « f Cape 
Spada. No ar 

examination, 
a Roma 


nts 
ents, 


ape 
remains invite ted 
pt what seemed to be 


tomb, and this had lost its 


cient 


exce 
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casi! 


bidd 


in fact, deterred them 


) 


tan : 1 ann littla . 
eg stone-work, and was little more 
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eless, they all went to help 


hapeless ruin. ne see the statues, which we found 


, the torso of a Roman 
t of a leg and an arm, 
yle, heavy, 


tS én- 


investment in 

k independence, after 

garrison had died 

The ruins of the ancient 

lain south of the town, 

Roman brick-work, the 

alls of what seemed to me 

, uncovered by the recent 

few columns scattered 

re in the city and around it, 

yme fragments of sculpture, set in 
carden walls ; one of these, a Diana, 
had been a noble work, but was nowa 


mere fragment. The remains, few as 


they were, indicated a wealthy city, and 


I anticipate that, if ever excavations are 
made, some fine works will be brought 





er that 
and Cr 
the isla 
better 
afoot, 
gage.) 

a kind o 


; » 
and we ! 


avated, 
traces of 
tombs ; 
with been 
the road 


Descend- 


cleft 

passing between the parts. 
ing into a valley, we commence the as- 
cent of the hill on which Polyrrhenia 
stood. A difficult and precipitous road 
leads up a mile or so, to a fountain is- 


suing from an excavated cistern, fed by 


ome 
told 


and 


near 


The Sa 
and 
allied 
f the 
na, and 
hich in position 
he city 
s, indeed, 
e with the 
the 


eo | 
neste, with 


of Roman date. 


y 
} — - 4 
How much the choice of the 


sites of 


these old cities depended on esthetics 
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and how much on strategics we, of yut saw none, and indeed have never 
course, have no means of knowing; found in any fresh-water stream of Crete 
but I am persuaded, by examination of any er than eels. 

many sites, that the love of a breezy Polyrrhenia from the plain 

outlook and a command of horizo ‘merging from this ravine (of 

as much to do with it as pur i 

sive considerations ; and 


leeward 


2s, damp with 
Achzans 


came here and 


; > 
even und he R 
we know that it was 
sanctity 


the 


Polyrrhenia to Rocca 

and I could see th 
where I sat; but the effect 
began to be felt, and 


I excuse j 
reluctantly deferred ev 
ancient temple to anotl 
Returning, we took 
the opposite side of the mountain from 
that which we had : led, — a way 


rough one 


of most picturesque of ravines, 


ing by bold ledges, under which tta images, — which he had take 
a mountain brook sparkled and bound- himself from the necropolis of what is 


y 


ed. I looked carefully for signs of fish, now known as Selino-Castelli, on the 
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1d a lamp curiously 
foot. 
a road 

hich 


rm Of a humar 


ital there will be 
f a sensational ron 
entirely to the fac 
c ase, and in no man- 
ner or degree to the imagi 


writer. 


came in, as old crones 
resides said, like a lion; 
blusteri nd 


US, g WI 


Ss, On 


borne, from early dawn to 


falls of 
themselves ankle-deet 
tnemseé€ives ankie-aeep 
pavement. That first 
54, was as uncomfort- 


dawn gr snow and 
sleet, that piled 

on street 
day of 


sat 
Cal 
} 


able a day 
nation ¢ 


for pedestrians as the imagi- 


ould well conceive ; yet the 


day following outrivalled it altogether, 
for, late in the afternoon, a slow, dogged 
rain-storm that when the 
lamps were lighted all out of doors was 


as a great lake of unclean, chilling 


set in, so 


29 

333 
to Canea. Subsequent gossip elicited 
two facts, — that the horse I rode hada 
reputat as d erous, and that the 


Pasha, who w itly | 1 to 


} 
horse's 
I req lit 
wait a lew 


e, and ¢ 


} 
wee! 


ever g 
]  Y 1 
should shoot the I 


—2 W a} 


; Sg ae 
comprehended, bein 


+ 


’ ] - wy 
hours iater, u 
yf 66 Cy 
or oT 
Weston, ti 
with the 

with the gq 


The question was a natural one, for, 
except in the matter of great artists, 


not the palmy days of the 


11 . ‘ 
old Chestnut; “‘a be 


those were 
ggarly account of 
was the rule then; bu 

iis night there 
phrase, 


ty boxes ” 

r S meaning in the 
“crowded from pit to dome”; 
literally crowded with 
the culture, fashion, and wealth of the 
Quaker City. They had come there 


through the inclement night, not that 


the house was 


th 
they were especially interested in the 
play, but that they might do honor to 
the memory of a grand old gentleman, 
scholar, and soldier, Captain Harvey G. 


P. Tuckett, lately dead. Heshad died 
in abject poverty, on what were to him 
alien shores; but to his name there 
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commanded the Elev- 

Regiment of Hussars when serv- 

lia year or two previous, 

captains was Harvey 

an ancient and hon- 

in Tuckett was 
wife, a young 

.% rettiness, § 


possessin 


} V 


nents snre 


us OWN Ma- 


looked 


arms of 
of proposals touch- 
wv; and the old 
1igh as he carried it 


no wife it} Shiet 
ung wile with savage 


murder, alleged ire id questionings : Where were 
by him in fight- the others? 


a duel with Mr. H. G. P. Tuckett. There were no others, —upon her 
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soul, there were no others; that one 

was the first and last, only withheld 

from him lest his ; j 

erful an en 

stroy him. 
And he, ] 


a: 
h 
nls 


er against SO pow- 


Shortly 
had been de 
sars wel 
time 


1, and 


they arrive 
tioned at Immedia 
Tucke 


like fate, and deter- 


lowing the regiment came 


mined to find in England the 
tion denied him in 
tunity of forc 


satisfac- 
India. The oppor- 


ing a meeting upon Cardi- 


The Sequel to an Old English State T. 


ae, 


fbtet. 


2°%r 
IID 


gan soon presente 
i i 


l itself, when in turn 
the Earl became the challenger. 

In the year 1840 his Royal Highness 
Prince Albert was 
Colonel of Cardigan’ 


sleventh Hus 


commissioned as 
1} 


Ol r¢ 


usual prep: 
were statio1 
yards. B« 
fired 


th the Cap 


simultaneously effect, 


when some efforts were made by the 


seconds to 


1 
induce a reconciliation ; bu 


the old soldier was in terrible earnest, 


and meant mischief. He had sacrificed 
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osition, money, and preferment, only 
night then did, 


might stand as the 
his enemy’s pistol, and covering 
iis own. He had waited, too, 


his opportunity, — had 


11 } ‘ 7 

ones all the way tron 
: zs -. ¢ 

about; and wnhune ne 


heart 


Captain’s 
bore. They ag: 

fell, having been 
and he carried with 


t 
his death an ugly 


Sir James Anderson, 1 


point with fine 
discriminatior he sport, which he 
1 ge over, — 
whole 

fore the 

yy whom 
bound ypear at 
Sessions to be held at 


ourt 


7 
they were over to aj 
the following 
the Central 
A proset egun, and bills of 
indictment were laid before the Grand 
against Captain Tuckett and his 
second, Captain Wainewright, and also 
against the E ond, Cap- 
tain 
sault with intent to murder ; the penalty, 


Criminal C 


ution was | 


ury 


irl and his 


The charce 
The charge 


D« uglass. Was as- 
if guilty, death. 

The limitation of jurisdiction of the 

iley prevented them 

vhose offence he 


judges of Old Baile 
from trying the Earl, 
was entitled by his 
quired of and passed upon only by 
his peers. Under these circumstances 
the court determined not to try the 
others until the guilt or innocence of 
the Earl had been established. 


rank to have in- 


[ March, 
arliament did not assemble until 
16th of January, 1841; and as soon 

» forms of the House of 
the bil 


Earl was 


“mit 
rmit 


1e old House by fire, 
for the 
a period of sixty-four 
of England 


culiar privilege of his 


imposing 
mposing 


pared 


} } } 
had thus 


importance of the cere- 
alike all classes of 


ire evinced among the 


others of the aristocracy 
trial rendered 


it necessa- 
rations sho 


e made 
accommodation. But, 
¢ the marvellous ingenu- 


y the architect 


, 
> 


havin 


] he was una 


harge, he was un: 


f + > 
OL. Llc 


ocCa- 


lirements 
hronicler of the spec- 
minute in his descrip 

of rank and glitter 
says: “The benches, 


floor 
and 
in which that color 


covered with 
- 


wals 


were 


crimson the them- 
selves with 
and the effect was 
the 


the 


predominant ; 


to make 


was 


gorgeous ropes ol 


peers and splendid dresses of 
peeresses stand out in dazzling relief.” 
And if the old Captain was there, — and 


doubtless he was, for his family were of 


the aristocracy too, — what scorn must 


have flashed out from under his shaggy 


white brows as he looked down from 


his seat in the gallery upon all this 


g 
display,— upon “the gorgeous robes 
of the peers and the splendid dresses 
of the knowing that the 


spectacle served but to make an Eng- 


lish holiday for her Majesty’s nobility, 


peeresses,” 
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that the solemnity was a shallow lie, 
that law were but 


mockery of justice. 


the enacted forms of 
a sham and 

Let 
chronicler, and read, with a 
would fain 


us borrow more words of our 


ule we 
how 


repress as we think 


solemn a matter the issue of 
| 


1 would | 


e to the grim old sol- 
sacrificed everythin: 


Tuckett’s 


h id 
of Margaret honor. 
show we cannot help 
none of our managers 
If so well in the 
all this grand 
great array of legal 
in this tourney, its 


all 


begin- 


plendor, — comparing 
“Ae be 
culmination, the 
] la - +} 
ly large for the 


posterous 


down upon it we 


in the old Cap- 
and all the 
There never was before a 


show 


ously mounted ; but it was 
performed, and 


last act 


the climax 
all. But 


was worst of 
this play of a peer being tried by their 


in the 
Lordships a felony had not been 
played in and before for sixty-four 

e to a different conclu- 


pectacle so grand as to be 


years, when i 
$10n 5 1¢ 
worthy the attention of all England’s 


rank is certainly worth reading about, 
day. Old Burke says :— 

before eleven o’clock 

rds’ speaker (Lord Denman), hav- 
his private room, entered 
A procession was formed 

il manner, his Lordship being 
by the 
Sergeant with the Mace, the 


High 


taff, and Garter carrying 


Purse-bearer with the 


carrying the Lord 


r and Black Rod having taken 

t the bar, the Lord-Speaker 

l to the Woolsack, when, being 

l, prayers were read by the Bishop 
‘field. 
] 


Clerk-assistant of Parliament 


then proceeded to call over the peers, 


beginning 
“ This ceremony being 
completed, the Clerks of the Crown in 
VOL. XXI.— NO. 


with the junior baron. 
necessary 


el 


125. 
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Chancery and in the Queen’s Bench 
jointly made three reverences, and the 
Clerk of the Crown in Chancery, on 
his knee, delivered the Commission to 
the Lord-Speaker, who gave it to the 
Clerk of the Crown in the Queen’s 
Bench to read, and both Clerks retired, 
with like reverences to the table. 

“The Sergeant-at-Arms then made 


proclamation, and’ the Lord-Speaker 
informed the peers that her Mpijesty’s 
Commission was about to be read, and 
all 


uncovered while 


directed that persons slfould rise 


and be the Commis- 
sion was reading. 
“ The Commission appointing Lord 


Denman as Lord High Steward was 
then read, and Garter and 


having 


Black Rod, 


made their reverences, pro- 
ceeded to the Woolsack, and took their 
Lord High 
Steward, and both holding the Staff, 


to 


places on the right of the 


presented it on their knees his 
Grace. 

“ His Grace rose, and, having made 
reverence to the throne, took his seat 
in the chair of state provided for him 
on the uppermost step but one of the 
throne. Proclamation was then made 
for silence, when the Queen’s writ of 
certiorari to indictment, 
with the return thereof, and the record 
of the indictment, were read by the 
Clerk Crown in 
Bench. The Lord High Steward then 
directed the Sergeant-at-Arms to bring 
the prisoner to the bar. 


remove the 


of the the Queen’s 


“The Earl of Cardigan immediately 
entered the House, and advanced to 
the bar, accompanied by the Yeoman- 
He 


his 


usher. made three reverences, 
to the Lord High 
Steward, and one to the peers on either 
who returned salute. The 
ceremony of kneeling was dispensed 
with. The noble Earl, who was dressed 
in plain clothes, was conducted within 
the bar, where he remained standing 
while the Lord High Steward acquaint- 
ed him with the nature of the charge 
against him.” 

The prisoner was arraigned in the 
usual form, for firing at Harvey Garnett 
Phipps Tuckett, on the 12th of Sep- 


one Grace 


side, his 





yerson I 


: 
Harvey Garnett the in 


to maim 
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nal would have placed him in ease 


again, had he accepted them. On the 
subject of life insurance, or, 
iys wrote it, assurance, he 
and no man in America 


} 


as he enjoyed the con- 


forts for the petite lady w! 


so well. That wound 


paper offi 


tation he 


idmirer 


1e hip might 
t he never 


receiving: it 


Ty:. 1 
riiS WOrTrkK Was 
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and thickest texture. People who had His life was-so chivalric, simple, 
never heard of the Earl of Cardigar honorable, so wrapped about, too 
his famous duel and subsequ i loving tenderness by the woman whos 
is peers, looked wonderingly after fame he had defended, that 
strange couple as they made th cnew him well, sorrowed deeply 
way up the street, —t 1a ing he died. It was on an early 
above the little lad I 


hand resting confidingly on his a er ver the drowsy, sombre town, 


morning, ju as the sun was rising 


face entirely hidden, | 
the very ecstasy of 
laughter rippling 
pleasant music in 
of peo] le meeti: 


their story Was, W 


How devoted s] 
foolish old m 
been, so far a 
twice her father! 
touch she held 
vinte ILe >} 
winter Walks ; nD 


nose poor old 


? 
t 
brave work for 
gentle she w: 


} 
} 


rec pene 


times ad 


ness 


ranged her too s« 
a sleuth-hound wa 
an angel more gentl 
winsome, a mother 
patient! 

Those were M 
of grace ; but 
and oftenest leave 
and came no more. t she | yn follow where 

rhis strange couple did 1 risi l oldier had led. re had never 
much, nor could they en Li een grief great ; itter as hers. 
people ; for they lived ina ta I l- She well might sorrow for | lead, for 
ing house on Walnut Street, where the ho lay within there h crificed 
rooms were smal! I ale, 
always from bad 
dreds of people w! nev exchanged Such faith as his 

mselves drawn a e: 1e recompense of 
) Tha 

personal friendship, throu causes held the letter sis 


y 
i S 


India \ 


igned “ Cardigan’ 
which they could not explain. They above her head and fiercely demanded, 
knew his name, knew in a measure the Where were the others? she had an- 
record of his life as a soldier,and maybe swered him in tones so true and hon- 
dimly knew the story of his exile; and est as to carry conviction with them 


so, as from afar off, they were his friends. into his faithful old heart, There were 
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no others. 
no others. 
Were there ? 


Years after 


Upon her soul, there were 


the old Captain, who 
died in harness, with a 


upon 


should have 


General’s star his breast, was 


n her memory of him had 


va 
na 


dead, — wl 


stale as “twice-told 


tales,’ — when the wolf was clamorous 


at her door, while hunger sat within, 


and no other help seemed near, — that 
dazzling little lad 


dy, whose dainty pretti- 


perennial, wrote to the 


ness seemed | 


noble Earl a letter of which the follow- 


ing is partly a copy: 


“ Under the pressure of great neces- 

about to pu 

by your Lordship to me in India. 
“The object of this note is to desire 

that I 

volume to your 


may be permitted to dedicate the 
Lordship. 
arly friend, 


MARGARET 


It appears there were enough to 
form a volume, but never 
“ That Earl 


a hundred pounds ster- 


they were 
published letter to the 
brought me 


ling,” she naivel speaking of 


this matter afterwards. 

We doubt if Becky Sharp, keen as 
was Lord 
Steyne. 


her wit, ever black-mailed 

A great concourse of people followed 
the old Captain to his grave, and among 
them were doctors of law, divinity, and 
medicine, leaders in art, literature, and 
finance ; evé 
men’s 


n Fashion, who hates poor 
funerals, sent her votaries to 
this old remains. 

after they did b 


t well 


do honor man’s 
And tl 
they 


widow 


etter : 


sen filled purses to his 
The days succeeding his death were 
curious ones at his little 


in Harmony Court. 


dark office 
From early morn- 
ing until night it was literally under 
siege by creditors. They came as the 
locusts into Egypt, with hungry maws ; 
but, alas for them! their Egypt, repre- 
sented by that bare office, gave them 


nothing to feed upon. It was all bar- 
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The luxurious habits which life 
in the army had instilled into and left 
with the Captain the publication of his 
journal failed to gratify. 


ren. 


So he preyed 
on the wine and cigar merchant, on the 
dealer in fine groceries and fruit ; 
when we went into an examination of 
irig 
plate the extent to whi 


them all. 


and 
those bills, it was itful to contem- 
h he had preyed 
on 


It must be clear one that 
$ 9,000 be paid with $ 3.75 
We respectfully submitted the matter 
to that hv of 


and they any exhaustive 


to any 
cannot 


nery swarm creditors ; 


saw, without 
demonstration on our part, that they 
were destined never to be paid. They 
made wry faces, and grumbled 

what, but not 
rough word against the dead old Cap- 
tain. Notwithstanding his ugly habit 


some- 


one of them uttered a 


of buying costly wines without cash, 
they had honored the old fellow in his 
lifetime, and they would not abuse him 
when dead. 

And now came the time when Mar- 
garet Tuckett, with her few hundreds 
abroad to dis- 
or chaece of 


5 
nust look 


in hand, 


cover what hope « bread 
and meat the worl to offer her. 


we 


1 had 
} 
l 


friends, 
her, but 
} 


ner own 


Gently as could, we, her 
suggested thi 


} he 


begged s 


S necessity to 
choose 
and not 
Her capit: 
her few hundreds, her beauty, 
“ The first,” 
not last long; I will try what may be 
done with the others. I ch I 
? 


would 


ample convenience, 


ried in her choice. 
youth, 
and wit. she said, * will 


‘ . 
mnie 


oose 
stage. 

Her 
week old when she so decided, —- and 
when she laid them off forever. Then 
there came a change over this woman's 


mourning were a 


garments 
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f, } " 7 cl or snoidanneace 
life, the like of which, for suddenness 


] 4 + 1 } . * 
compieteness, nO Man Has ever 


+f +] 1} , ] hicl 
As if those black robes, which 


since that 


had worn unceas 


letter scovered, 


was di 
that bound her 
r then 
had 
? 
» by 


ut the bene- 
o her purse 
lve hundred 
<_1 her terms, 
ind’s friends 
‘If mana- 

turn 

ght wondrous changes 
but none such as it made in 
this creature. We who knew her in 
the days of the old Captain knew none 
so reticent or shy as she; none about 


in people, bu 


whom was so closely wrapped the man- 
1g, modest womanhood ; none 


herself, so weak or depen- 


When she announced her determina- 
ion to lease a theatre, we mildly 
venthred to inqu 


in her mind 


pro- 
tested, and 
had measured 
of the 


take as a manager. 


trouble proposed 


“Quite well,” she replied ; 


theatre in England, 
compan 
asked, 

lrance On an|\ 

yu instr 


iS yoOl 


spapers | de 
papers and dea 
announ 

O no; | had played dozens of 


in Englat 


had gone trampi! 


wn, starving 


ni 
the two a 
the court below 
ial, whicl 


J should live or 


our 
sur i 


terance, —‘ Who were your fri 


companions in that vagrant, 
life; and did 

J - ee. nal 
descent was clean and honorable, 
friends were among the noble and learned 


10w of your early career, 
yw did he come to marry 
you, Margaret Tuckett?” We let 
opportunity of asking this question 
by, and she never again alluded 
old life of starving and strolling. 


It may seem incredible that 


o her 


this 
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, as — : 
unal na alone, who 
4 { . } 1 
months before seemed the 
f her 


timore, se- 


1 
Dai 


the largest theatre in 


to ¢g pout 
finest 
a@55Cinvied on 


“wt . 
and t 


curtall 


and cotto1 


the « 
It would be 


r and fraud. 


housands of 


m, and absconded. 


actors were paid week after w 


t 


and ] 


eek ; 


her gas rinters’ bills were left 
unsettled; good wives began to make 
ugly speec hes about he H people { 


} 


=r rew 
shy of the theatre; until 


at length she 


yf 
tee 


Trial. 


ovjection ¢ 


“Wh 
“The 


them,” replied this frank little 


1) 
© WOUld not 


But shortly afterwards ther 
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evening when certainly a good number 
of them were present, and they came 
in no amiable mood either. The play 
was “The Golden Farmer,” in which 
Mr. J. Sleeper Clarke was cast for 
the part of Jemmy Twitcher. But Mr. 
Clarke had fared no better in the matter 
of prompt payment of salary than many 
others, and there were whispers about 
the town that day that the great come- 
dian would render the evening’s per- 
formance unusually attractive by mak- 
ing some personal explanations before 
the curtain. Throughout the day there 
had been hundreds of his friends and 
admirers applying at the box office for 
plac es, and when the doors opened they 
appeared there in very 
bulgy and overloaded as to pockets 
and handkerchiefs; all which meant to 
the initiated that, if Mr. Clarke did 
not play that night, there should be no 
Golden Farmer nor Jemmy Twitcher. 
Margaret Tuckett was one of the initi- 
ated, and she meant that the 


great iorce, 


audience 


should see both the Farmer and Jemmy. 
At the usual hour Mr. Clarke mad 


Cc his 


i 
¢, dressed for the 


appearance at the win 


a 


part, but those who stood 


nearest to 

him said he meant mischief. The call- 

boy summoned Jemmy Twitcher; but 

Jemmy informed the manager that he 

could not go on the stage until his sal- 
The 


look 


ary was paid. 
ed him to 


manager request- 
over to the opposite 
He looked, and there he saw 


he was 


wing. 
Margaret Tuckett, dressed as 
dressed, coolly walking on to the stage 
You 
strolled and 
As for 
Mr. Clarke, he was simply an immense 


ready to play Jemmy Twitcher. 


see, the little lady had not 
played and starved for nothing. 


failure, and only awaiting his final over- 
throw. And this came to him a moment 
later ; he started to go upon the stage 
to make those personal explanations, 
when an officer seized him by the 
collar, crooked and pressed his finger 
under his ear “in a very painful man- 
ner,” as Mr. Clarke asserts, when he 
tells this story on himself, which he 
sometimes does with striking effect. 
Thereupon Jemmy Twitcher made his 


first appearance in any street, “and,” 
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adds this charming actor, “in that 
very absurd character I found my way 
home.” 

But Margaret Tuckett’s victory was 
for her audience, finding 
not Mr. Clarke upon the stage, 


not yet won; 
her and 
grew mad as a bull when a red rag is 
waved its eyes, and from every 
quarter of the house there were hurled 
e stage unwholesome eggs, cab- 
bages, and 
The hul 


the Old Park frolic was mild and harm- 


upon th 
other unsavory vegetables. 
roar, and the riot of 


bub, the 


less in comparison; but amid all that 
shocking din and rain of animal and 
vegetable decay the little stroller stood 
her ground, and, nothing daunted, went 
on with her part. After a while there 
lull in the riot, when the au- 
heard the 
stion, “ Jemmy, can you 


came a 
dience Golden Farmer ask 
Jemmy the qu 
be honest ?” 
“T don’t know. I never tried,” came 
her answer, resonant and ringing, —an 
answer which she so pointed and aimed, 
in her superb daring, that it seemed to 
be made for and flung at every creditor 
“he spirited challenge was at once 
taken up by those who were hit; and 
when the laughter had died away, some 
one proposed cheers for Jemmy Twitch- 
When 


the noise had subsided, she walked qui- 


er, which were heartily given. 


etly to the foot-lights, removed the cap 
which covered the pretty head, bowed 


mocking acknowledgment, 


} 


low to the 
and then continued her part, to have 
all her humor appreciated and her jokes 
keenly applauded. 

At last, when lenders came no more 
to lend, when her actors could live no 
longer upon promises, when the band 
refused to play, and when those alone 
who were on the “free list” came to see 
the show, the reign of the little woman 
was brought to an inglorious close. It 
was a Saturday night in March, 1356. 
It ended with a flash of her old wit, a 
fling at the stockholders, who were clos- 
ing the house for unpaid rent. The play 
she selected for this night was “ The 
Rent Day.” A more beggarly account 
of empty boxes was never seen there. 





Lenth 
tacre thy iT 
ie than it 


following Thursday we dine 
in her room over 
no other 
She had lost 
arm, or vivacity it 
r energy was all go 
that nig] 
l upon her for 
he banqueting-halls of the 
id with a decent cloth, and 


f 


f her 


vas little more than would 
In 


cov- 


st of the Barmecide. 
re was one solitary 
e lid and asked, 


” 


’e raised tl 
we here? 


silk 


last 


my opera-glass yes- 


Years afterwards, and in the town 
where sl had sent mi ery, poverty, 


and desolation into at least one happy 
home, she gathered the fruits she had 
1 plenteous, 


a free 


sown were bitter an 


1 sowed with hand 


Mar- 


sett sank into low depths of 


id chevalier had died. 
1 
} 


sorrow. The days of lovers, 


friends, and luxuries were over with her 


THE TENTH 


“HE city of Lawrence is unique in 
a 


its way 


For simooms that scorch you and 
| it freeze; for sand-heaps 
and sand-hillocks and sand-roads ; for 
ren digging sand, for women shaking 
off sand, for minute boys crawling in 
sand ; 
the 
your eyes, your nose, your mouth, down 
your neck, up your sleeves, under your 
chignon, down your throat; for unex- 
pected corners where tornadoes lie in 
wait; for “bleak, uncomforted” side- 
walks, where they chase you, dog you, 


tempests tl 


for sand in the church-slips and 
gingerbread-windows, for sand in 


of Fanuary. 

now. Her old prettiness was still shi 
ing d in every line of her face, in 
every wave of her hand, in every grace- 
ful curve of her body; but tl 


spirit, 


1e plucky 
which once impelled her to brave 
an infuriated mot and in 


a noisome room of a filthy tenement- 


)}, Was gone, 
5 


house, in a poor street, she lived by 
her skill, or ration, as a spiritual 


7 


years went A ¢ 
had into the 
wilderness of Colorado. 


found her way auriferous 
It wa 

flight she took there with her 
suggesting memories, we shoul 
pose, of that earlier flight with 
Captain. 


all 


If it did but recall that, with 
its profundity of meaning, we may 
know that the grand old soldier’s out- 
raged faith was amply avenged. 
There, in Colorado, she died. 


Was 


there in 


Margaret Tuckett g¢ 
India? Were Mrs. Rawdon 
Crawley and my Lord Steyne guilty? 
We do not know. 


uilty out 


The chronicler of 
that veracious history has left us in ig- 
norance ; and as he gave to Becky, let 
us to Margaret, the benefit of the 


vive 
give 
} 


doubt 


Ut. 


OF JANUARY. 

confront you, strangle you, twist you, 
blind you, turn your umbrella wrong 
side out; for “‘dimmykhrats ” and bad 
ice-cream ; for unutterable circus-bills 
and religious tea-parties ; for uncleared 
ruins, and mills that spring up in a 
night ; for jaded faces and busy feet ; 
for an air of youth and incompleteness 
at which you laugh, and a conscious- 
ness of growth and greatness which 
you respect, — it — 

I believe, when I commenced that sen- 
tence, I intended to say that it would be 
difficult to find Lawrence’s equal. 

Of the twenty-five thousand souls 
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who inhabit that city, ten thousand are 
prisoners, — prisoners of factories per- 
haps the most healthfully, i onsiderately, 
and generously conducted of any in this 
country or in any country, but facto- 
ries just the same. Dust, whir, crash, 
clang ; dizziness, peril, exhaustion, dis- 
content, — that is what the word 
best. Of these ten thou- 


sand two thirds are girl 


means, 
taken at its 
voluntary 
captives, indeed ; but what is the prac- 
? It is 


that of going to jail for want of bread. 


} ] ~ lA — 
tical difierence an old story, — 


is written as or 
>to mark a mou 


linger beside the 


] 
Sic€C} 


as 
who 


lly, — more 


} 
pen or close. 
A . . 
dull-colored, 

So briskly 8) 


Factory fac ive a look 


common 


general air of being 
n a hurry to find the wash-bowl, but 
an appearance of restlessness, — of- 


ten of envious restiessness, n habit- 


“ healthy 


you Can 


ual in most departments of 


Watch t! 


labor.” 


} ] ha ~ 
widowed thi: her 
baby out to board, — and humane peo- 


ple know what that mea 


the little 


ns, —to ke ep 
) thing beyond its sotted 
father’s reach. There is a group who 
have “just come over.” <A child’s face 


here, old That girl 
f 


ot 


before its time. 
: 
] 


five flight 


—she climbs stairs 
twice a day — will climb no more stairs 
for herself or another by the time the 
clover-leaves best 


thing about one’s grave is that it will 


are green. “ The 
be level,” she was heard once to say. 
Somebody muses a little here, — she is 
to be married this winter. There is a 
face just behind her whose fixed eyes 
repel and attract you; there may be 
more love than guilt in them, more 
despair than either. 


The Lenth of Fanuary. 


| March, 


Had you stood in some unol 
corner of Essex Street, at four o’cl 
one Saturday afternoon towards the la 
of November, 1859, watching the 
patient stream pour out of the Pen 
rer with a saddening 


ieV nouday nou 


} - } 2) 
observed one 


have been a | 
face, shade 
ut with ; 


| 1 
» abont ft » 
Lavout tie 


hea 

nang 3 : 
smile at a young 
and 
ana 


1 yas . 
the smule linger 
» factory boys was | 


s the Common in his fa 
re’s Dick! 

Sene’s scarred mouth 
but she made no reply. 
him five minutes ago. 

One never knows exactly whether to 
laugh or cry over them, catching their 
chatter as they file past the show-win- 
dows of the long, showy street. 

“‘Look a’ that pink silk with the fig- 


ures on it !” 
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1 them as is water, the east-winds broke about a 

ould counthree. - y little yellow house, where no children 


hangin’ onto the played; an old man’s face watched at a 


£ pi Ly< 
window, and a nasturtium-vine crawled 
. : o ‘ 
len. The broken p 
the pla e wer 


clevér little 


CW 


a wild 


sel } | | } 
nel, with a hood, that she had mea 


y 
pt 


he had thought about 


tipped it coming home from the mill; she 
soup- was apt to wear it on Saturdays and 
out two or three Sundays; Dick had 
in the fence. home. Going up stairs to-night, she 
the corner, sharp upon the 


more 


had thrown it away into a drawer, and 
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shut the drawer with a snap; then 
opened it softly, and cried a little ; but 
she had not taken it out. 

As moved silently about the 
room, setting the supper-table for two, 
crossing and recrossing the broad belt 
of sunlight that fell upon the floor, it 
was easy to read the sad story of the 


she 


little hooded capes. 

They might have been graceful shoul- 
ders. The hand which had scarred her 
face had rounded and bent them, — her 
own mother’s hand. 

Of a bottle always on the shelf; of 
brutal scowls where smiles should be; 
of days when she wandered dinner- 
and 
through loathing of 


less supperless in the streets 


her home; of 


nights when she sat out in the snow- 
drifts through terror of her home; ofa 
broken jug one day, a blow, a fall, then 
numbness, and the silence of the grave, 
—she had her distant memories ; of wak- 
ing on a sunny afternoon, in bed, with 
a little cracked glass upon the opposite 
wall; of creeping out and up to it in 
her night-dress ; of the ghastly 
thing that looked back at her. 
the 


twisted 
* 


Through 
open window she heard 

dren laughing and leaping in the 
summer air. She crawled into bed and 
shut her eyes. She remembered steal- 
ing out at last, after many days, to the 
grocery around the corner for a pound 
“* Humpback ! 


of coffee. humpback ! ” 
cried the children, — the very children 
who could leap and laugh. 

One day she and little Del Ivory 
made mud-houses after school. 

“I’m going to have a house of my 
own, when I’m grown up,” said pretty 
Del; “I shall have a red carpet and 
some curtains; my husband will buy 
me a piano.” 

ty 


So will mine, I guess,” said Sene, 


simply. 


“Yours!” Del 


shook back her 
“who do you suppose would 
ever marry you ?” 

One night there was a knocking at 
the door, and a hideous, sodden thing 
borne in upon a plank. 


curls ; 


The crowded 
street, tired of tipping out little chil- 


dren, had sent her mother staggering 


The Tenth of Fanuary. 
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through the broken fence. At the fu- 
neral she heard some one say, “ How 
glad Sene must be!” 

Since that, life had meant 
things, —her father, the 


three 
mills, and 
Richard Cross. 

“You ’re a bit put out that the young 
fellow didn’t 
Senath?” the old 
down his boot. 

“Put out! Why should I be 
time is his own. 


stay to supper, 


man said, 


page ey 7 
It’s likely to be 


Union that took him out, — such 


day for the Union! I’m sure I never 
me 
not a 
fool to tie him up to the notions of a 


expected him to go to walk with 


every Saturday afternoon. I’m 
” 


crippled girl. Supper is ready, father. 


But her voice rasped bitterly. Life’s 
pleasures were so new and late and im- 
portant to her, poor thing! It went 
hard to miss the least of them. Very 
happy people will not understand ex- 
actly how hard. 

Old Martyn took off his le: 
with a troubled face, and, as he | 
ently laid his tre 


upon her head. 


his daughter, ¢ 
stained hand 
her least uneasiness, it would 
a chameleon feel 


She turned her 


Sac loud upon 
face softly and | 
him. But she did not smile. 

She had planned a little for t 
holiday supper; saving three mellow 
cheeked 


Louise Bonnes — expensiv 


pears just then — to add to their br 
and molasses. She brought them on 
from the closet, and watched her fath 
eat them. 


“ ” 


Going out again, Senath ? 
asked, seeing that she went for her | 
and shawl, “and not a mouthful hav 
you eaten! Find your old father « 
Well, well! 


She said something about nee 
the air ; 


company hey ? 


the mill was hot; she s 
soon be back ; she spoke tender! 
she spoke truly, but she went out 
the windy sunset with her little trouble, 
and forgot him. The old man, left 
alone, sat for a while with 
sunk upon his breast. She was all he 
had in the world, — this one little crip- 
pled girl that the world had dealt hard- 


his head 





a 


She loved hit 


1 


mn; but he was 
bly would never be, to her 
stohim. Usually 
Sometimes he quite un- 


she wa 
t this. 


» as to- nigh t. 


thoug 
wandered away over 
and down by the river’s 


1 
such a 
na- 


a moocy 
apathetic 


eaithy 


tha 


illows 
Was a SICK i ig, airless 
mer, — it was ip and 
There was is] 
under foot, ar 
Belated 
h other 
the wind b 


behind. loco- 


ieked to eac across 
re down the 
dam. 
to skulk un- 
rown bridge. The si 


nd qaown 


ar and rage of the 
beginning 


and over 


} 
>| 
I 


<, UNvarying stare. 
rlet burned in the 


lully in the dirty, curd- 


Lit kered a 
ry. flared avainst the windows 
r, fared against the windows 

berton, which quivered and 


Asenath thought, as if with 
down on a 
gray 


gray 
urtained 


stone, 


her shawl, 


aspens from the eye of 


had a fan- 
when things went ill 

had always borne her 
lone. b | nust be alone 
alone, but she must be aione 


1e bridge. 


piace 


+ 


them. 


knew very well that she was 
nd nervous that afternoon, and 
he could reason quietly about 
le neglect of Dick’s, it would 
>» an her. Indeed, why 
she be annoyed? Had he not 


rytl ling 


noy 


ne ev for her, been every- 


ier, for two long, sweet years ? 


C 
thing to |] 
She d 
She vy W 
two 


ropped her head with ashy smile. 
is never tired of living over these 
She took positive pleasure 


in recalling the wretchedness in which 


years. 
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for the sake of their 
Many a time, sitting with 
happy face hidden in arms, 
she had laughed softly to remember 
he came to her. It 
and she tired. 
all the after- 
the overseer was cross ; the day 
long. Somebody, on the 

had said in passing her: 
“ Look at that girl! I’d kill myself if 
I looked that”: it was in a whis- 
per, but she hea it. All life looked 


real ld al 
reeiSs WOuld alWw 


found 
relief. 


they her, 
dear 
her his 
the day on which 
was at twilight, 


Her reels had troubled her 


was 


noon ; 
was hot and 
way home, 
like 
hot anc ays 
the overseer would 
Her temples would al- 


13 
back would 


and her ache. 


would always say, 
She 
ing on the 
r hands. 
He 
way 
the 
Dick 


a woman suffer 


door-steps Wi 
Dick stood there with his cap off. 
forgot that he was to inquire the 
to Newbury St 

, 


her shrunken cheeks. 


reet, when he saw 
tears on 
could never bear to see 


“ey 


sitting down beside her. 


would n’t cry,” he said imply, 
cirl 
cry is an infallible for 
keeping her at it. What the 
child do, but sob as if her heart would 
break? Of had the 
story in ten she 


It was common 


Telling a 
not to recipe 

’ 
could 
course he whole 


minutes, his in an- 


other ten. and short 


—a “ Down-East” fresh 
father’s farm, hunting for 
board, — a bit homesick here 
it might 
so to. 
when 


1 } , 
enough: DOY, 


from his 
work and 
in the 
be, and glad of some one to say 

What more natural than, that, 
her father came out and was pleased 
with the lad, there should be no more 
talk of Newbury Street ; that the little 
yellow house should become his home; 
that he should swing the fantastic gate, 
that his life 
hers and 


strange, unhomelike city, 


and plant the nasturtiums ; 
should grow to be one with 
the old man’s, future and theirs 
unite unconsciously ? 

She remembered — it was not exactly 
pleasant, somehow, to remember it to- 
night — just the look of his face when 
they came into the house that summer 


his 
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face, — poor fellow !— shrank back into 
the aspens and the shadow. 
He towered tall in the twilight as 
her, — he was so near that 
ave touched him, — and 
r gleam, the last of 
him from the west. 


ut into her si 


the 


face, — 


knew it from tl 


some- 
= 
robin 


with 


-acn other, 


fool,” she sai 


ii 
re did you 


said Del, 


ver the bridge, to be sur 
think I swam, or flew, or 
ume on me so sudden!” said 

, 


ulantly ; “ you nearly frightened 
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the wits out of me. You did n’t meet 
anybody on the bridge ?” 
look. 

“ Let me see.” 


gravely 


with a quick 


Asenath considered 

“ There was one small boy 

and é 

— dogs, I believe; that was all.” 
“Oh!” 


making faces, two—no, three 


Del looked relieved, but fell silent. 
“You ’re sober, Del. Been sending 


off a lover, as usu . 
“ey 


being usual,” answered 


pg 
don’t know anytl 


grieved, coquettish way, “but 


y } ly, » a | 
*n somebody here that lik 


° I sha’n’t t 

u need n’t ask.” 

Asenath looked 
A dead 


in an eddy 


tion ; ibout for a minute, then 


a tiny whirlpool sucked it down. 


it tossed : 


r her then 


looked up 


face. 


le cross; Asenath need not look 
+37 


so still, and sure of herself, 
humpbacked fright! 


1 

k 
“ He ’ll never break his eng 
not even for me; 


ement, 
he ’s sorry for her, 
and all think it ’s bad. 
He ’s He makes me feel 
like saying my prayers, too, he ’s ‘so 
good! Besid 


that. I 
handsome. 


too 


I want to be married. 
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I'd 
sight 
it to 


I hate the mill. I hate to work. 


rather be taken care of,—a 
} } } a} sat 
rather. I feel bad enough about 


cry.” 
Two 

and fell on the soft plaid shawl. 

away with 


cheeks, 
Del 


her 


tears rolled over her 


wiped them 
rounde d 


carefully 
fingers. 

urned looked at this 
iw al teadily thr 


~ 


Asenath 
Del 
the 
The worth 


A fierce contempt 


ouch 
thing! 
' 


t 
Ivory lor 
dusk. The j allow 
less, bewildering thing 
for her pink- and- 


ttl 


white, and tea - 
tr de > ( 
sickenin gy jes ilousy 
} 


rs and eyelashes and a 


ume upon her; *n a sudden 
that turned her faint 
where she sat. 


What did God mean, 
lieved 


— Asenath be- 
in God, having so little else to 

ame. 2 hat did } 
believe in, — what did | 
blessed the 


when 


happy 


wealth of beauty, by 


1e mean, 
girl all her 


= 


he had 
life with such 
, 


filling her careless hands with this one 


best, last gift? Why, 
not hold such golden love! 


the child could 
She would 
throw itaway byand by. Whata waste 
it was ! 

Not that she had these words for 
thought, 
tinctly th 

“So there’s nothing 
Del, 


have 


her 
the thought 
ZY pain. 


to do 


but she had t 
rough her diz 
about it,” 
“We 
each 


shawl. 


said pinning her 


can't anything to say to 
hould 
course 1’m 
think of 


what are you 


die, 
not 
that — 


other, — unless anybody s 


or anything; and of 
enough to 
Sene 
Sene had risen slowly, stood 
caught at 
with it 
water. 


wicked 
Sene! doing ? 
upon 
the and 
its length 
The slight tree 
writhed quivered about the roots. 
Sene down and 


marred lips without sound. 


log, an aspen-top, 


= y , } 1 
swung out wnoie 


the 
and 


above 


looked moved her 
Del screamed and 

It was an ugly 
“QO don’t, 


wrung her hands. 
sight ! 
Sene, You'll 
lrown yourself! you will be drowned! 
you will be— O, what a 
! What 
Senath Martyn?” 
Sene 
down. 
* Amusing 


don’t! 


Start you 


gave me were you doing, 


swung and sat 


slowly back, 


myself a little ; — well, 
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unless somebody died, you said? But 
I believe I won’t talk any more to-night. 
My head aches. Go home, Del.” 

Del muttered a weak protest at leav- 
ing her there alone ; but, with her bright 
face clouded and uncomfortable, went. 

Asenath turned her head to listen for 


the last rustle of her dress, then folded 


her arms, and with her eyes upon the 


sluggish current, 
an Andover 
across the bridge, 
observed on the river’s edge — : 


cut \ 


An hour and a half later, 
farmer, driving 


home 
i shadow 


within a shadow — the outline 
an’s ) Rgure, sitting periec tly 
with folded arms. He reined wy 


looked down ; but 1 


“ Hallo there! ie 


, 
] 
don’t look out 


fall in if you 
wind strong, and it 
the fi 
make 
look -d over h 


recollection of a 
l 


was blew aga 


ure; but it did not move nor 


The Andover farmer 


is shoulder with a sudden 


ghost-story which he 


had charged his grandchildren not to 
believe last week, cracked his whip, 
and rumbled on. 


Asenath began to understand by and 


climbed 
he windy 
western 


iat she was cold, the 


made 
the 


sO 


her way over t 


and the 


an idea of 


railroad, 
confusedly with go- 
ing home. She 
toll-g ate. 
what 
of his 


turned aside by the 
The keeper came out to see 


she was doing, but she kept out 
sight behind the great willow 


little blue house, —the blue 


with 


and his 


house the green blinds and red 


dam _ thundered that 
and the water 


her way 


moulding. The 


night, the wind being 
high. made 
it, and looked in. 
it so black and 
listened to the 
something that she had read — was it 
in the Bible or the Ledger ? — about 
seven thunders uttering their voices. 

her, and ail that,” 


She up above 


She had never seen 
wneeth there. As she 


roar, she remembered 


“He’s sorry for 
they said. 

current 
and 


A dead bough shot down the 
while she stood there, went 
down, and out of sight, throwing up its 
little branches like helpless hands. 

It fell in with a thought of Asenath’s, 


over 
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perhaps ; at any rate she did not like 
the looks and went home. 

Over the bridge, and the canal, and the 
lighted 


S sorry 


of it, 


he falls called after her: 
for her, and all that.” 


tain was drawn aside when she 


streets, t 


sd 
and 


her father 


he window, sitting alone, with 


yme, she saw 


- that she had often 
»— poor old father! It 
her, also, that she under- 


what it 


’ ’ 
stood was to De a 


Had she 


omforted 
comiorted, 


yne. 
forgotten him in these 
companioned years ? 


She came in weakly, and 
about. 


k ) yked 


“Dick’s in, and 
the old man, answering 
“You ’re tired, Senath.” 

“T am tired, father.” 


said 


look. 


— 
gone to bed, 


her 


She sunk upon the floor, — the heat 
of the room n a little faint, — 


and laid her head upon his knee ; oddly 


1ade her 


enough, she noticed that the patch on 


it had given way, — wondered how many 


days it had beén so,— whether he had 
feit r lgce l 
busy about that blue neck-tie for Dick. 
r hand up and smoothed 


and neglected while she was 


She put he 
the cor 
“ You shall be mended up to-morrow, 


a aor 
poor tather 


I le 


ners of the rent. 


He smiled, pleased like a child to be 
She looked up at him, 
\is gray hair and shrivelled face, at 


and 


remembered. 


s and bent shoulders, 
What would 
if the days brought her 


ill-kept coat. 


the 
Tell father, can’t ye? 


hing ’s matter with 


my 
” 

ce flushed hot, as if she had 
him wrong. She crept up into 


his arms, and put her hands behind his 
l 

sid neck. 

“ Would you kiss me, father? 


don’t 


rouch < 
You 
think I ’m too ugly to kiss, maybe, 
you?” 
She 


not gone 


er after that. She had 

to sleep now for many a night 
unkissed ; it had seemed hard at first. 

When > had half-way up 

Dick came to the door of his 
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gone 


i 
she 
sL- 
I 


ic 


stairs, 
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room on the first floor, and called her. 
He held the little kerosene lamp over 
his head ; his face was grave and pale. 
“T have n’t said good night, Sene.” 
She made no reply. 
“* Asenath, good night.” 
the stairs 
without turning her head. Her father 
Was not that 


She stayed her steps upon 


had kissed her to-night. 
enough ? 
“Why, Sene, what’s 
you?” 
Jick mounted the stairs, and tou 
} 


his lips 


to her forehead w 
compassionate smile. 

She fled from him with a cry 
cry of a 


door, 


suffocated creature, l 
and locked it with a ring 
clang. 


“She’s 1 


walked too far, and 
Dick, 


“ poor thing ! ” 


little nervous,” said screwi 

his lamp ; 
Then he went into his room t 

at Del’s photograph awhile bef 

burned it up ; for he meant to bur 

up. 

she had locked her 

door, put her lamp before the looking- 


Asenath, when 


glass and tore off her gray cape; tore 
it off savagely that the button 
snapped and rolled away, — two little 
crystal semicircles like tears upon the 
floor. 

There was no collar about the neck 
of her dress, and this heightened the 
plainness and the pallor of her face. 
She shrank instinctively at the 


so 


first 
sight of herself, and opened the drawer 
where the crimson cape was folded, but 
shut it resolutely. 

“T ll see the worst of it,” 
with pinched lips. 


she said 
She turned herself 
about and about before the glass, letting 
the cruel light gloat over her shoulders, 
letting the sickly shadows grow purple 
on her face. Then she put her elbows 
on the table and her chin into her 
hands, and so, for a motionless half- 
hour, studied the unrounded, uncolored, 
unlightened face that stared back at 
her; her eyes darkening at its eyes, 
her hair touching its hair, her breath 
dimming the outline of its repulsive 
mouth. 
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1 by she dropped her head into 
The poor, mistaken face! 
as if she would like to blot it 
1, as her tears used 
e wrong sums upon her sl 


! But 


1 all that. Why 
ike such faces? 

her knees, bewil- 

} 


nohow, 


nd broug! 


her fry tl 


juite aware that, according to 
mantic precedents, this conduct 
I in Asenath. Flora- 
in the novel, never so far forgets 
le duty of a 
gle, waver, 


reposterous 


who. 


heroine as to 


doubt, delay. It is 
proud and proper to free the young 
fellow ; proudly and properly she frees 
him; “suffers in silence” —till she 
marries another man; and (having had 
a convenient opportunity to refuse the 


YY 
of january. 


[ March, 


origina! 


lover) overwhelms the refi 
r with a sense of p 


eternal fitness 


few advantages. 
ras no heroine, 


elements as were in 
exactly what the 
re were any 
ple in whom 


iken ; — her life 


; a y < tea 
would be nobody to notice the c1 


ody to make blue neck-ties 


ior whom to save the Bonnes 
wr to take sweet, tired steps, 
lear, dreamy plans. To be 
was her father; but fath 


there 
‘ - suc 
count tor much 


in a time 
this on which Sene 
That Del 


added intricacies 


had fallen. 
Del 
to the question. It 


indoubted 


Ivory was — Ivory 


was a very unpoetic but 


fact that Asenath could in no way so 





he loved. 
months, 


with 


never spoke with her now. 
He meant to pay the debt he ov 
down to the uttermost farthing ; 


grew plain. Did she try to spea 
wretched secret, he suffocated her with 
kindness, struck her dumb with tender 
words. 

She used to analyze 


her life in those 
days, considering what it would be 
without him. 
five o’clock in the chill of all the winter 
mornings, to build the fire and cook the 
breakfast and sweep the floor, to hurry 
away faint and weak over the raw, slip- 
pery streets, to climb at half past six 
the endless stairs and stand at the end- 


To be up by half past 


of Fanuary. 


11 


less loom, and h 


go buzzing 


and deafen 


smells, 


of the win 
could bear. 
fusedly over her 
last aloud, “ That 
Asenath Martyr 
vork with : 

She “aske 
usual, 
was there 
ing a half-holiday. 
tea and toasted the 
surprise. Hec 


ear the endles 


355 


3s wheels 


he oily 
] 


+ 
if 


norseiess 


iri Swear- 


to eat 


tir 


ree-quar- 
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Sene, hands cold and 
warmed them for her in his own. 

After tea she asked him, would he 
walk out with her for a little while, and 
he in wonder went. 

The streets were brightly lighted, and 
cracked 
hs, with two 
by. 

before 


your are 


the moon was up. The ice 


crisp under their feet. S] 

riders in each, shot merrily People 
the 
lare of a jewel- 


were laughing in 
In the ¢ 


shop-windows. 


ler’s counter somebody was buying a 


wedding-ri irl with red 
cheeks 
way. 
“Let’s get 
‘get away from 
They cl 
favorite road 


1 


was hard the other 


id Asenath, — 
ose by consent that 
of hers the eastern 
bridge. Their steps had a_ hollow, 
lonely ring on the froste 
was glad when the s of the snow 
in the road received them. She looked 
back once at the water, wrinkled into 
thin ice on the edge for a foot or two, 
then open and black and still. 

“ What are asked Dick. 
She said th ndering how 
cold it was, and Dick laughed at her. 

They strolled on in for 
perhaps a mile of the desolate 

“Well, this is social! 
length ; 
want to go? 
Reading if 

She was 
like an aut 
before her. 

“How much farther? Oh!” 
stopped and looked about her. 

A wide young forest spread away at 
their feet, to the right and to the left. 
There was ice on the tiny oaks and 
miniature pines; it gli 


| wood; she 


sottnes 


you doing ?” 
st sh > V > wy 
AL Lic vaS ) 
silence 
road. 
said Dick at 
much farther do you 
I believe you’d walk to 
ee ee eee » 


novodcy stopped you: 


s how 


taking slow, regular steps 


ymaton, and looking straight 


She 


glittered sharply 
under the moon; the light upon the 
snow was blue; roads wound 
away through it, deserted ; little piles 
of dead leaves shivered; a fine keen 
spray ran along the tops of the drifts ; 
inky shadows lurked and dodged about 
the undergrowth ; in the broad spaces 
the snow glared; the lighted mills, a 
zone of fire, blazed from east to west; 
the skies were bare, and the wind was 


cold 
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up, and Merrimack in the distance 
chanted solemnly. 


They were alone there, —they two, 


and God. 

“Dick,” said Asenath, “this is a 
dreadful place! Take me home.” 

But when he would have turned, she 
held him back with a sudden cry, and 
stood still. 

“ I 


aw sale 
say — Dick 


meant to tell you —I meant to 


I was going to say — 


1 not say it. 


But she did She opened 


her lips to speak once and again, but 
me from them. 
“Sene! why, Sene, what ails you?” 


no sound c: 


He turned, and took her in Iss arms ; 
i the snow from her 
his breath 


he hid the sky an 
her 


sight; she felt upon 
hair. 


“Poor Sene!” 

He kissed her, 

L > . 1,1] 
unknown trouble. 


touch. 


feeling sorry for her 
He kissed 
from him, and 
upon the 
the sky, 
thing. 
‘You so hard! 
right to make it so hard! 
you loved me, Dick! 
like other girls! 


> 


She struggled at his 
' 


her again. She broke 
away with a great bound 
She stood out against 

hard like a hunted 
You ’ve 
It ain’t as if 
I know I’m not 


1 mal no 


Go home, and let me 
be!” 

But Dick drew her arm through his, 
and led her gravely away. “I like 
you , Asenath,” he said, 
with motherly pity in his eyes ; 


So don’t let 


well 
that 
“I’ve always liked you. 


enougi 


us have any more of this.” 

So Asenath said nothing more. 

The sleek black river beckoned to 
her across the snow as they went home. 
A thought came to her as she passed the 
bridge — it is a curious study what wick- 
ed thoughts will come to good people! 
— she found herself considering the ad- 
visability of leaping the low brown par- 
apet ; and if it would not be like Dick 
to go over after her; if there would 
be a chance for them, even should 
he swim from the banks; how soon 
the icy current would paralyze him ; 
how would be to chill to 
death there in his arms; how all-this 
wavering and pain would be over ; how 


sweet it 
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Del would look when they dragged them 
out down below the machine-shop! 

“Sene, are you cold?” asked puz- 
Dick. She was warmly wrapped 
in her little squirrel furs; but he felt 
her quivering upon his arm, like one in 
an ague, all the way home. 

About eleven o’clock that night her 
father waked from an exciting dream 


concerning the best method of blacking 


zled 


patent-leather ; Sene stood beside his 


bed with her gray shawl thrown over 


her night-dress. 
“ Father, 


time there 


should be only you and me —” 
vell 


suppose some 
“Well, well, Sene,” said the old man 
sleepil “very well.” 


Could 


? 


= . ' 
“T’d try to be a good girl! 


you love me enough to make up?’ 
He told her indistinctly that she al- 
ways was a good girl; she 
pping from 
She 
patiently ; then cried out and fell upon 
her knees. 


never 
day her 
away im- 


the 
turned 


had a whi 


mother d 


ied 
1ed. 


“Father, father ! ’m in 
trouble. I haven’t 
any friend, anybody. 
me! Nobady knows. 


a great 
any mother, 
Nobody helps 
I’ve been think- 
ing such things — O, such wicked things 
Then I got afraid 
You ’re good. You love 
want to put your hand 
‘God bless 
how.’’ 


: \ 
—up in my room! 
of myself. 
me. [ 


on my 


you 
and say, 
and show you 
Bewildered, he put his hand upon 
1 hair, and “God 

bless you, child, and show you how!” 
Asenath looked at the old withered 
hand a moment, as it lay beside her on 


1 
you, ¢ 


head 
} 


her unboun said : 


the bed, kissed it, and went away. 
There was a scarlet sunrise the next 
morning. A pale pink flush stole 
through a hole in the curtain, and fell 
across Asenath’s sleeping face, and 
lay there like a crown. It woke her, 
and she threw on her dress; and sat 
down for a while on the window-sill, 
to watch the coming-on of the day. 
The silent city steeped and bathed 
itself in rose-tints; the river ran red, 
and the snow crimsoned on the dis- 
tant New Hampshire hills ; Pemberton, 
mute and cold, frowned across the disk 
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of the climbing sun, and dripped, as she 
had seen it drip before, with blood. 

The day broke softly, the snow melt- 
ed, the wind blew warm from the river. 
The factory-bell chimed cheerily, and 
a few sleepers, in safe, luxurious beds, 
were wakened by hearing the girls sing 
on their way to work. 

Asenath 
face. 
rise helpful things had been spoken to 
her. Somehow, she knew not how, the 
peace of the day was creeping into her 
heart. she knew not 
why, the torment and unrest of the 
night were gone. There was a future 
to be settled, but she would not trouble 
herself about that just now. There was 
breakfast to get; and the sun shone, 
and a snow-bird was chirping outside 
of the door. She noticed how the tea- 
kettle hummed, and how well the new 


came down with a quiet 


In her communing with the sun- 


For some reason, 


curtain, with the castle and waterfall on 
it, fitted the window. She thought that 
she would scour the closet at night, 
and surprise her father by finishing 
those list slippers. She kissed him 
when she had tied on the red hood, 
and said good-by to Dick, and told 
them just where to find the squash-pie 
for dinner. 

When had closed the twisted 
gate, and taken a step or two upon the 
snow, she came thoughtfully back. Her 
father was on his bench, mending one 
of Meg Match’s shoes. She pushed 
it gently out of his hands, sat down 
upon his lap, and stroked the shaggy 
hair away from his forehead. 

“ Father!” 

“Well, 
now ?” 

“ Sometimes I believe I ’ve forgotten 
you a bit, you know. I think we ’re 
‘ That ’s 


1 
she 


what now, Sene ?— what 


going to be happier after this. 
all.” 

She went out singing, and he heard 
the gate shut again with a click. 

Sene was a little dizzy that morning, 
—the constant palpitation of the floors 
always made her dizzy after a wakeful 
night, and so her colored cotton 
threads danced out of place, and troub- 
led her. 
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ide her, said, 
W hat ’s go- 
inery they ’re 
the overseer, 
rovement, but 
alc’late on 

ly 5 you "d 
rame, Miss 
Round 

her 


} 
ICK. 


memory O! 


Did He 


However tl » began to 
feel at rest about herself. A 
apathy about means s and de- 


i 


curious 


cisions took 
bounding sense that a way} °sCa] 
1 


was provided from all troubles, 


} 


n her mother died, 


nown workman 

Boston, casting an iron pillar 

wre, had suffered it to “ float” 

a very little more, till the thin, 

ide cooled to the measure of 

fan inch. That workn 

provided 
cape. 

She went out at noon with her lun- 
cheon, and found a place upon the 
stairs, away from and sat 
there awhile, with her eyes upon the 
river, thinking. She could not help 


wondering a little, after all, why God 


Asenath’s way of 


the rest, 


{ March, 


made her so unlike the 
Del came 


have 
1is fair handiwork. 
nodded at her care- 


need to 
rest of 
bounding by, and 
lessly. Two young Irish girls, sisters, 
—the beauties of the mill, — magnifi- 
cently colored creatures,— were sing- 
i little love-song together, while 
1 their hats to go home. 
such pretty thing 
poor Sene. 


1 


Into her heart 


S in the 


to her aft 


“ 77e hath no form 
His visage was so 
han any man.” 
They « * to her fancy all the < 
noon. She liked the sound of 
She wove in with her blacl 
dun colored ids. 
The wind began at last to blow ch 
es, and in at the cr 


1 


up the stairca 
the 
to harden ; 


1 


dam; the 


melte r¢ 
m i¢ 


under the 
al 


sun dipped above 
nmed slowly; shad- 


¢ > 1 > rar > 
Ows crept etween tne frames. 


said Meg 
pauses of 
heard snatches of the girls’ talk. 
) ask out to-morrow, Meg?” 
me and Bob Smith 
and 


“ Going t 
“ Guess 
thor 
come up in 
“ Del Ivory, 
zouave.” 
ee. rch? No, 


don’t catch 


we 


your 
you 
! slave all the 
week, I ll do what I please on Sun- 
day.” 

“Hush-sh! There ’s the boss look- 
ing over here!” 

“Kathleen Donnavon, be still with 
your ghost-stories. There ’s one thing 
in the world I never will hear about, 
and that ’s dead people.” 

“Del,” said Sene, “I think to-mor- 


row —” 

She stopped. Something strange 
had happened to her frame ; it jarred, 
buzzed, snapped ; the threads untwist- 
ed, and flew out of place. 

“ Curious !” she said, and looked up. 
Looked up to see her overseer turn 


wildly, clap his hands to his head, and 
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sl that 


a shriek from D 
blood ; to see the solid ceil- 
above her; to see the walls 


ws stagger; to see iron pil- 


an 
h and w 


nloor 


int 


over 


large type i 


lip to Ip, 


I from 
lays’ wonder, gave place to the 
ndidate acl the santientme 
candidaate, and tne muttering 
vas forgotten. 


what it was 
fifty 


to the 
souls who 


What to the 


1e ruins ? 
who died that death of ex- 


What to tl 


who end 


wrecks 
women ure unto 
that is worse than death ? 

ar and engineer 
the fatal pillars were first 
had 
found one broken under their eyes, yet 
accepted the contract, and built with 
them a mill whose thin walls and wide, 


1 
itect 
nitect 


nat 


celiverea to them for imspection, 


unsupported stretches could 
their place 
One 


never keep 
unaided ? 

that love may 
battle-cround, and we are ready for 
worst: 


we to 

we have said our cood-bys ; 
our hearts wait and pray: it is his life, 
not his death, which is the surprise. 
But that he should go out to his safe, 
daily, commonplace occupations, un- 


of Fanuary. 


noticed and uncaressed, — scolded 
little, perhaps, because he leaves th 
door open, and tells us how cross 
are this morning ; and they bring hin 
up and by, 


mass of death and horro 


the steps by 


hard. 


Old Martyn, working at M 
shoes, — she was never 


shoes, poor Meg ! — heard 
utes before five, what 

the rumble of an ear 
feet, and stood wit 


r for 
ther appeared to happen, 


very 
the crash. 


stick and limped out into 

A vast crowd surged 
end. Women 
counting the mills, 
Atlantic, Washington, — Pembert 
Where was Pemberton ? 

Where Pemberton had 


its lamps last night, and hummed 


end to 


were 


its iron lips this noon, a cloud of 
k, silent, horrible, puffed a hundre 
feet into the air. 

Asenath opened her eyes after 
time. Beautiful green and purple | 
had been dancing about her, but 
had had no thoughts. 
her now that she must 
struck upon the head. 
clocks were striking eight. 
which had been built at a distance, to 
light the citizens in the work of rescue, 
cast a little gleam in through the d¢ris 


It occurred 
have 


1 
i 


across her two hands, which lay clasped 
together at her side. One of her fin 
gers, she saw, was gone; it v I 
finger which held Dick’s little engage- 
ment ring. The red beam lay across 
her forehead, and drops dripped from it 
upon her eyes. Her feet, still tangl 
in the gearing which had tripped 
were buried beneath a pile of bricks. 
A broad piece of flooring that had 
fallen slantwise roofed her in, 
saved her from the mass of iron-work 
overhead, which would have crushed 
the breath out of Hercules. 
ments of looms, shafts, and pillars were 
in heaps about. Some one whom she 
could not see was dying just behind 
A little girl who worked in her 


Frag- 


her. 
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room—a mere child— was crying be- 
I Del 


tween her her mother. 
a little open space, cush- 


Ivory 


groans for 
sat in 
ioned about with reels of cotton; she 
had a sl upon cheek ; 


she was wringing her hands. They were 


l 
allow gash her 


at work 
trances through the labyrinth of planks. 
A dead woman lay close by, and Sene 
saw them her 
Match. the 


was crushed quite out of sight; o 


from the outside, sawing en- 


It was Meg 
Is 


out. 


draw 
One of pretty Irish gir 
one hand was free; she moved it fee- 
bly. They ld hear 
Jimmy Mahoney, Jimmy Mahons 

be sure and give hin 


cou her calling for 


Fr 
ana 


would they 1 back 
f? Poor Jimmy Ma- 
and by she ll 


a little wl 


the handkerchief 
By 
and 
was still. 
ed 
She 
was 
her. 
Sene 
it was never spoken. 
a man out from 
He crawled to 


honey ! 
more ; - 
The other side of the s 
flooring 

had 


some one prayed 
a little baby at home 
asking God to take 
“For Christ’s 


listened 


care 


, 
sake, Ss 
for the Amen, 

: 


Beyond, they 


long 


under 
hurt. 
into furious blasphemies. 
As consciousness came 
her lips 
togeth 
Del did sc sere 
thought. She 
the night 


th the w 


crew. 

bleedin 
no cry. enou 
two, she pondered 
ulmly as deepened, 
the 
were saying 
Her hurt, 
leath ; but it must be cared 
] how far could support 
? And 


*y could hew 


words yrkers 


came brokenly t 


she knew, was not un 
for before 
ong 


slow 
the 
their way to her without crushing 
She thought of her father, of Dick; 


very she 
this 


were 


bleeding away what 


it +h 


tne 


chances th: 
} 


her? 
of the bright little kitchen and supper- 
table that 
morn- 


set for three; of the song 


had sung in the flush of the 


s 


she 
even her life 
now that it was slipping from her. 
that they 
lare of the bon- 
k through an opening ; 


ing. Life - grew 


sweet, 


Del cried presently, were 


nout. The g 


cutting g then g 


fires struck saws 
and axes flashed ; distinct. 


“ They 
/ 


voices grew 


never can get at me,” said 


of Fanuary. 


“Ty 


you could 


ible to crawl. 
cet some of those brick: 
“De i” 
took off two 
then, 
them, sat down 

A Scotch girl, with one arm shat- 
tered, crept up and removed the pile ; 
the en fainted. 


“nine 


Sene. must be a 


of my feet, 
Del t 


ened way; 


or three in a fright- 
seeing 


and cried. 


the Meod on 


broadened, brightened ; 
blew in; the saf 
» through. 

r. Out in 


t-wind 
Sene’s heart 
the wind and 
i 


+} } 1 
tne SKY sne ( i af 


the little kite 


and she 


under rain 


a 9 ae Pn 
all sack in hen, 


after 

shone, could 
1 place 
1 


Irom 


> would yet be 
worked her hea 


and raised herself upon 
moment she heard a cry: 

; ALMIGHTY 
ARE ON 


Gop 
THEM, — THE RUINS 
g over the & 
had taken the 


A man lkir 
AA Man Workin 


notion 


being rather dark just there — to carry 


1 lantern wi 


God sake,” a voice cried 


“don’t stay there with 


voice sounded, it 


yet 
1e man with 


—and it broke 


fate of tl 
o let it fall, 
ined mass. 
Wi! 
see from then till m: 


ing could never be told or forgotten. 


hat 
rn- 


“hat was at nine o'clock. 


was to 


twenty feet high, of rods 
of beams, pillars, 

roofing, ceiling, w 
shafts, twisters, pul- 


stair- 
1: 
saring, alling ; 
K of looms, 
leys, bobbins, mules, locked 


and inter- 


human creat 
that 


ed up at you from some pit which 


woven; wrecks of ures 


wedged in; a face know 
turn 


twenty-four h 


you 


ours’ hewing could 
that 


God knows 


+ 
not 
ne 


open; a voice you know crying 


after you from where; a 
f long, fair hair visible here; a 
three fingers of a hand over 
snow bright-red under foot ; 
and trunks 


strong carrying 


mass 
foot there ; 
the 


limbs 


there ; 


charred headless 


tossed about; men 
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covered things 
which 


by you, at 
yng men hav 


sight of 
ave fainted ; 
the little yellow jet that flared up, and 
died in smoke, and flared again, leaped 
out, the cotton-bales, tasted 
the machinery, crunched the 
netted wood, danced on the heaped- 


other str 


al 
licked 


oiled 


up stone, threw its cruel arms high into 
the night, roared for joy at helpless 
firemen, and swallowed 

and iif 


wreck, death, 
rether out of your sight, — 
hing stands alone in the gal- 
aid Sene, presently, “I smell 

And in a little while, 


and watch the hideous 


ing after her, springing 
( seemed greater than 
ison could bear, at first. 

lid not trouble her. 
and her 
put 


and 


faint, thoughts 


her head 


shut her 


She 


down 
arm, eyes. 
she heard them saying a 
hing outside, about one of the 
it the alarm of fire he had 
cut his throat, and the flames 
hed i taken out. 
Del cry that the 


was 


before 
him he was 
reels 
Dreamily she saw a 
smoke struggle through 
yf a broken fly-frame. 
were working to save her, with 
A plank snapped, a 
they drew out the Scotch 
r hair was singed; then a man 
face and wrists, 
for one more! 


> 


I can’t! 


God 


Del sprang; then stopped, — even 
Jel, — stopped ashamed, and looked 
back at the cripple. 

The 
latent heroism in her awoke. All her 
thoughts grew clear and bright. The 
tangled and 


troubled suddenly. 


Asenath at this sat up erect. 


of her 
winter 


skein perplexed 
unwound 
This, then, was the way. It was better 
so. God had provided himself a lamb 
for the burnt-offering. 
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So she said, “Go, Del, and tell 
him I sent you with my dear love, and 
that it ’s all right.” 

And Del first word went. 
She sat and watched them draw her 


out ; it was a slow process ; 


at the 


the loose 
sleeve of her factory sack was scorched. 

Somebody at work outside turned 
suddenly and caught her. It was Dick. 
The love which he had fought so long 
broke free of barrier in that hour. He 
kissed her pink arm where the burnt 
sleeve fell off. 


He uttered a cry at the 
blood 


upon her face. She turned 
faint with the sense of safety, and with 
a face as white as her own he bore her 
away in his arms to the hospital, over 
the crimson snow. 

1 


looked out the 


Asenath 

and parched lips. 
or a scratch upon the girl’s smooth 
cheek, he had forgotten 
They had left her, tombed 
in this furnace, 
way. 


through 


lare smoke with 


g 
g 
I 
I quite her. 
alive here 
and gone their happy 
Yet it gave her a curious sense 
If this were all 
that she could be to him, the thing 


of relief and triumph. 


which she had done was right, quite 
right. God must She 
turned away, and shut her eyes again. 
When she 
Dick Del, snow, 
nor sky, were there, only the smoke 
writhing up a pillar of blood-red flame. 
The child had called for her 
mother began to sob out that she was 


have known. 


opened them, neither 


nor nor crimsoned 


who 


afraid to die alone. 
Molly,” 


” 


“Come here, said Sene. 
“Can you crawl around ? 
Molly crawled around. 
“ Put your head in my lap, and your 
arms about my waist, and I will put 


my hands in yours,—so. There! I 


" 


suess that ’s better, is n’t it?” 
rt} 


But they had not given them up yet. 
In the still unburnt rubbish at the right 

had wrenched 
foot of 
clawed at the solid iron pintles like 
A fireman 


some 
within a 


one an opening 


Sene’s face. They 


savage things. fainted in 
the glow. 

“Give it up!” cried the crowd from 
behind. “It can’t be Fall 
back !””— then hushed, awe-struck. 


done! 
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An old man was crawling along upon more water,—do now! They ’ll get 
his hands and knees over the heated at ye now, sure!” 
bricks. He was avery old man. His But out above the crackle and the 
gray hair blew about in the wind. roar a woman’s voice rang like a bell: 
“I want my little gal!’ said. to m 
n’t anybody tell me where to find Pe ae arn 
l unse¢ 


ae eT o fellow int 
A rough-looking young fellow point- 


much.” 


He hac ked a n nb ; he tri d 
to laugh; he bewildered himself with 
cheerful words. 

“No more ye need n’t, Senath, for 


“. 97 1 


it "ll be over in a minute. Don’t be 
downcast yet! We'll have fi 


ye safe at *Sene! little Sen 


home before ye know it. rink a little But some one pulled him back. 
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line, and crickets sing, 
ering mists from seaward roam, 
zhts no heavenly beacons bring, 
brightest shines the star of home! 
own I rooks, witl Y ic low, 
mers die and autumns come, 
: . 


ly golden-rods must bow, 


is in that light of home! 


strips the shuddering trees, 
the wavelet’s wanton foam, 
he world’s cold grasp we freeze, 
How blest is then that star of home! 
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Hamil 
Until 
ng on Weehawken Height 


the great 


llet in his breast, the great 
rat always believed with horror 

ilton meant to turn 
into a monarchy. 


our gov- 
Yet Jeffer- 
elf did an act which few con- 

<ings would have attempted. 
vent 
is legal powers ; purchased 


rately and confessedly 

Napoleon for fifteen mil- 

‘s, and more than doubled the 
he young Republic. 

Real estate has advanced in price 
and receded in quality since then. Jef- 
ferson was lampooned mercilessly for 
buying worthless regions which we did 
not want, and had not the money to pay 
for, and nobody knew the boundaries 


MISSOURI. 


people acquiesced in man- 


vy, as they always will until 


tricolored flag shall stream over 


every acre from the North Pole 


T thr ~ y 
Isthmus of I 


en and women still under 
member how their school 


incl 


ions they knew n 


d wastes, full of 
] 


O° 
DOgS. 


proachable 


Benton was 


salle: -* 
Intelligencer 
1dmission of Missouri 


n had already begun. 


n was on the grounc 
was destined to become Zhe 


ryo State, and of all Western 


of this emi 


. 1 
t even he wrote : — 


aa . 
interests. xe 


“ After you get forty or fifty miles from 


1 


the Mississippi, arid plains set in, and 


country is uninhabitable except 
the borders of the rivers and 


1» 


upon 
creeks 
We shall see. But 
first a glance at the geology and history 
of Missouri. 
The ancient convulsions which mould- 
lified our great valley are 


Entertainment. With 
ing pen their history is written; but 


unetr- 


where the unerring linguist to read it? 
Who can surely decipher the testimony 
of the rocks, the hills, and the prairies ? 

Relatively, the Rocky Mountains and 
Sierra Nevadas are of recent origin. 
Ere yet they had risen from the deep, 
waves of the Pacific, rolling in from the 
far Orient, broke on the western foot- 
hills of the Alleghanies. How immeas- 
urable the power which, upheaving the 
spinal column of the continent, drove 
back the great ocean for twenty-five 
hundred miles! 
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I ster y 
wALCT il) 


while the 
coal basin in the world, and the 


' 1 
the siow years, 


Illinois, Iowa, Kansas, and 
{ the vast valley 
was ag This time wit! 


ire 


1 
is now dis- 


mt 
-amboats, 

- 7 
huge monsters, 


AS 


ported in dark, 
miles furth¢ 
ae 


a 


] ++] 
old Secuc 


quakes of 181 
on 


peri 


ittsburg 


Noonday 


} 
ana 


close 


wrid sun 
urid Sul 


i 
twilight ; and the 


hun; 
heavens like a globe of copper. 


The country pitched and tossed lik 


araging sea. The pilot found the riv- 
a raging sea. he pilot found th V 
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er’s bed strangely altered, and 


unrecognizable. 


its 
lands 
sight. 
Acres of trees, with roots upward, were 


the 


shores Large i 


in mid-channel had sunk out of 


floating down 
ee 


strean No breeze 
ir; but whole forests were 
trembling like tall wheat 
ind. Great banks cam 
river, Overw i 


whose 


shore, 

heir tumbling houses, and 
be taken on board the pass- 
The opened i 
from which jets of 

} 


Ay 


earth in 


water 
id sheets of sand, streamec 

the air. Even the resting 
of the dead was the 


hyard, with its grassy graves, part- 


. vee 
invaded ; 


es 


1ore, and went down into 
river. 


ana 


Bones of the gigantic 
icthyosaurus, buried for 
led from the banks of na- 

face of the country 
Westward for miles 

t. Hills and 
resses tw 
trees, walnut 
canes instantar 
r f 


through the trap- 


sight, as a magic fi 


> 
loor 


. : 
have been submer 


f 


branch 01 


unconvulsed, our 


rs » knives through th 


ike d 


ium of their banks. They roan 


luv 
7 


broad valleys almost 


sluggish catfish swim 


oj 
SS 


Jer Gar 
dy depths. 


as the 
They are here to-day, and 
there to-morrow, — always forming new 
channels, always filling up the old. 
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In 1853 a Missouri River steamer 
ran upon 


increasing so fast that she could not be 


a sand-bar. The land was 
got oft. 

until the 
yards from the w 


it and day it grew apace, 


luckless vessel, a hundred 
sr, perched high and 
ark upon a 


In two or three years a thick 


dry, —a modern modern 


Ararat. 
forest of willows or cottonwoods would 


have hidden her. But suddenly the 


ged its mind a second time, 
channel, 


river char 
returned to its old cutting 
away the new-formed soil, released the 
imprisoned steamer, and bore her safe 
to the St. Louis levee, after a delay of 
only a few The same stream 
has cut away half of St. Joseph, Mo., 
in front of 
Weston, and, by finding a new chan- 
nel, transformed a river town of Ne- 


} 
weeks. 


deposit 1 sand-bar 


braska into an interior village of Iowa. 
Hardly less erratic is the Mississippi. 
New Madrid seems to be the favorite 
neighborhood for the display of its ec- 
centricities. One morning during the 
late war, the Rebels of that ancient 
lage were startled to find four of Ge" 
Pope’s steam-transports lying at .heir 
landing 
the river above ; but Pope’s Illinois 


Beauregard’s army blockaded 


Yankees, by turning a portion of the 
water into a new channel, which they 
had cut for sixteen miles through bay- 
ous, and cornfields, floated 

sir transports around, took the enemy 

the rear, captured Island No. Ten, 
with its one hundred and twenty-five 
guns, half a dozen steamers, valuable 


swamps, 


supplies, 
and 
down to Fort 


nd three thousand prisoners, 
sent the Rebel lines “ whirling ” 
Pillow. 

That was the Mississippi J/us man’s 
ingenuity. But on the same spot the 
unaided stream has performed exploits 

wonderful. New Madrid, 
founded by early Spanish settlers, and 
named in honor of their stately capital 
at home, was laid out for a magnificent 
city. A mile from the river its site em- 
braced a pretty lake, which they de- 
signed enclosing to beautify the pleas- 
ure-grounds of their future metropolis. 
But the stream has encroached so rav- 
enously upon its Missouri shore, that 


almost as 
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seat of the town, lake 
and all, is not only removed into Ken- 
tucky, but is nearly two miles back 
from the Mississippi. At 


the original 


Randolph, 
Fort Pillow, and other points below, 


the river has swallowed extensive earth- 


works, and obliterated every trace of 
the great Rebellion. 

Missouri has fewer antiquities than 
Ohio or On the 


caves of singularly 


Kentucky. Gascon- 


ade are salt- 


petre, which settlers have frequently 


pure 


used for the manufacture of gunpowder. 
But the caves had earlier workers. In 
their ancient rooms, with arched roofs 


and white limestone walls, have been 


found many rude axes and hammers. 
In the same vicinity are remains of 
stone towns, and of buildings which 
seem to have been religious temples. 

There are other footprints of the 
Mound-Builders,— that mysterious race, 


just as distinct from the red men as 


the red men from the whites, — which 
swarmed in our great valley before 
the Indians, worked oil-wells 
in Pennsylvania, and copper-mines on 
Lake Superior. They were unable to 
melt the copper, and therefore used it 
only for ornaments. One of their earth 
monuments, near New Madrid, was 
forty feet high, a quarter of a mile in 
circumference, perfectly level on the 


which 


top, and surrounded by a deep ditch. 
St. Louis stands upon the former site 
of several; hence it is called the Mound 
City. 
cient seat of an interesting cluster of 
them. 

Dr. Franklin, at eighty, talked of 
the Mound-Builders with great 
and declared that if he were younger 
he would go and study their works for 
Fascinating as the subject is, 
modern investigation has barely no- 
ticed it, and thrown little light upon it. 
These artificial mounds, often sur- 
rounded by curiously complicated earth- 
works, appear to have been used as 
fortifications, as temples for worship, 
and as the tombs of illustrious per- 
sons. Some bear the form of enor- 
mous serpents. Others, with their 


outworks, gateways, and covered pas- 


Cincinnati, too, occupies the an- 


zest, 


himself. 





Free d 


the water, em 
] r ] . 
iL.xcavations have 


sntic hn 
Hic oO 


ed to all circumstances as a ¥ 


invention. He was water proof, wi 


He had 


ones, than the most elal 


ming. more Ik 
Orate 
Into his open jaws a small man might 


have walked, standi upright, and 


wearing a stove-pipe hat. Since that 
enlivening spectacle, I have regarded 
cold winters and the deprivation they 
bring with Christian resignation. 

Song and story have done little jr 
tice to the patience, persistency, and 
daring of our early explorers. Their 
journeys were as romantic as that of 
Jason the Argonaut,— almost as in- 
credible as those of Sinbad the Sailor. 
Three hundred and twenty-seven years 


Vissou 71. 


t 
6 


ar the present site of 
Arkansas, Hernando de Soto 
the Mississippi, the first white m 


er looked upon its waters. 


ition of the discovery cove 


ndian | 


lly I 


wight 


€ Sut 


in pe stilentia 


they thoug 
pe rpetual J 
Missouri from 
Ozark 
1541-42 
the region 
iar 


wi 


crossed 


the 


the 
of 
] 


4 


ce 
spent W among 
Mm. ey iounc 


fierce Ind 


swarm- 


ing with They fought 
e Pawnees, who still do a thriving 
i at 


tr 
tre 


and 
uins off the track along the 
Union Pacific Railway in Nebraska ; 
and the Kaws, of whom a miserable 
remnant yet survive, to raise ponies, 
and beg tobacco and whiskey, on the 


scalping surveyors 


throwing 
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of the Kansas 
l ore, and were di 
ud instead of silver. 
Missouri, still contains 
ifications and furnaces, 
the winter 
ill-starred 
lasawarning. For 


ty years 


La Salle! He hoped for wealtl 

honor from #his discove 
urdship, heart 

or years he face 
th unshaken 


+] 
] _— ; NI + - 
wanderel! in Vortnern 


one of 


Texas, he fell, assassinated by 
his own soldi How great explorers, 
suffered the 


They 


like great orators, have 
most cruel mockery of destiny! 
addest pictures in all history, 


form | 
brow and 


—Columbus, of the broad 


majestic frame, in an old age of poverty 
feeb 
by Sav- 


Leon, 


and chains; Ponce de 
d 


and gray-haired, shot to death | 
while seeking the immortal 
fountain; La Salle, the dauntless and 
tireless, with his thin arms folded, and 
his tattered cloak wrapped about him, 
cradled in an unknown grave, among 
the barren of Trinity River; 


ages, even 


hills 


arrow | ead under the 
axe, his calm lips murmuring, 
sharp medicine, 


De 


from Roman civil law. 
liest canons of civi 
ization between the Great Lakes and 


The first royal governor was Crozat’s 
, La Motte. His fi 


him 


first 
the 
pre ij- 


trading 


observations disgusted with 
province, and especially with the 
ect for the establishment of 

a 


wrote back to the Mini 
ted that for 


post 3. He 
“ What! 
commercial or 


ill ever be al up the 


stry : 


any 


rofitable purposes boats 


Is it exper 
vi Missis- 
sippi into the 
the Red 
try 

only 


Rhone, but in their crooked course they 


VT: . 
iviissourl, or 
River tas well 
lo bite a : ' 


are these rivers as rapid 


imitate to perfection a snake’s undula- 
every 
turn of the Mississippi it would be ne- 
cessary to wait for a change of wind, if 
wind could be had, because this river 
is so lined up with thick woods that 
very little wind has access to its bed.” 
Wise La Motte! Just as wise as 
Jefferson, who believed the Erie Cana 


Hence, for instance, on 


tions. 
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built fifty years too soon; as Frank- 
lin, who thought steamboats imprac- 
ticable; as we, who a 
ago shook our sage heads pityingly 


few months 
at Cyrus Field! 

Under La Motte no 
found, no agriculture was begun ; 


mines were 
and 
in five years Crozat’s monopoly had cost 
much than it brought, 
that he returned to Paris, and gave up 


his charter as worthless. 


him so more 


The region was next granted to the 
Mississippi Company. “ Corporations,” 
says the proverb, “have no bodies to 
be kicked, and no souls to be damned.” 
This famous company bril 
plified the great truth. 


liantly exem- 
But at least it 
owned a head to lead, in the person 
of John Law, — gambler, rake, duellist, 
and speculator though he was. It is 
the fashion to decry him; but our own 
finances have sometimes been directed 
by quite as much charlatanry, and a 
great deal less brains. 

His energy 
“ Upper Louisiana.” He sent out two 
hundred miners to find gold or 


The Mississippi Bubble swelled 


endeavored well for 


silv er. 

until 
shares rose to forty times their original 
value. Then it burst. Law, who had 
begun it with a fortune of five hundred 
thousand dollars, counted himself lucky 
to save his neck, and escape from Paris 
with eight hundred Louis d’or in his 
pocket. His miners in the New World 
found no precious metals. But, with a 


wisdom miraculous in gold-seekers, 
they worked the rich veins of lead 
still existing near Fredericksburg and 
Potosi, Missouri, and shipped large 


quantities of the product home to 
Europe. 

For fifty years France had now held 
the valley. By the customs of that 
day, it was time for bloodshed about it, 
particularly as it was deemed almost 
worthless. So the Spaniards deter- 
mined to capture and recolonize it. 

The French settlers few and 
weak; but the Missouri or Mud In- 
dians, who have given name to the 
river and the State, were their stanch 
ales. 
took kindly to the easy, gay, music-lov- 


were 


Free Missouri. 


Like all our aboriginals they 


[March, 


ing Frenchman, but not to the cruel 
Spaniard or the grasping Saxon. 

The Osages, also a powerful nation, 
were traditional enemies Mis- 
The Spaniards decided to join 
them in a war upon their ancient 


of the 
souris. 
foes. 
The Missouris once destroyed, the con- 
1 white 
would be sure and easy. 


uest of the feeble settlements 


The expedition ‘started from New 
1720. It 
of Spaniards 


Mexico in was a 


and 


strange 
caravan natives, 
cattle, 
and 
after 
the armed men should conquer the 
old. 

The turned their backs 
upon Santa Fé, in its mountain aerie, — 
yet the highest city of North 
America. They left behind snowy 
peak and delusive mitage, 


mules, droves of 
with 
new 


horses and 


sheep, and swine, women 


children, to form colonies 


crusaders 
even 


rolling 
wastes of sand and grazing herds of 
spotted antelopes. Down the shining 
Arkansas, to where its fair valley broad- 
ens into the magnificent 
Southern 


prairies of 
Thence eastward 


ng ocean of grass, its 


Kansas. 
through a swelli 
foamy with daisy and 

with 
Then northward 


golden- 
gold 


rod 


l 
lox r gorgeous 
’ 
l 


pl 
rod and sunflower. 
over rugged hills of gray rock, shaded 
with groves of*chincapin and stunted 
oak, where, in the world’s morning 
twilight, the Mound-Builders had toiled, 
where, two centuries before 
De Soto had marched and 
fought, where, on a summer day, a 
hundred forty years later, Na- 
thaniel Lyon and a thousand of his 
young should fall for their 
and for freedom. 
After a weary march of a 
miles, 


these 
soldiers, 


and 


comrades 
country 
thousand 
pioneer filibusters ap- 
proached the Great Yellow River. In 
its rich valley they found noble elms, 
black- walnuts, and sycamores, 
trunks wreathed and their branches 
weighed down with luxuriant parasites. 
Bushes, vines, and trees 
enormous 


these 


their 


bent under 
black, shining 
elderberries, snow-white pigeon-berries, 
purpling grapes, and luscious, straw- 
colored plums. 


clusters of 





Free J 


ttle time to 


of 


1e invaders had li 
the bountiful: 


1e€ss nature. 


n - rin ] a 
enorant guides ied tne! 


the Osages whom they sought, 


° atic -= 2. 2 sll, ‘ 
nto the chiel village ol 


the 
to 


same 


hom they had come 


th tribes spoke the 
he Spaniards were com- 
‘hey told their pur- 


distributed arms a 


nd 
nies. The 


lians 
rs, and 


woman, 


} 


1 f 


rood ior 


bscure, 
Fé, and 


er 
yirates, hoist 
I 


Mis- 


named 


first settlement upon the 


souri was begun in 1762, and 


Village du Cété. It is now St. Charles, 
four thousand 
of North 
The next ye 


peo- 
Mis- 


ira party 


a pleasant town of 


the 


ossin¢g 


, 
pie, at 
s » 


sou 


h trappers and traders ascend- 


of Fren 
i, d ‘to founda 
It 


to come from 


ed the Mississip] 


esigni! 


post at the mouth of the Missouri. 


: 
took them five months 
» 


New rleans to the present site of 


Alton. The same trip by rail now con- 


, . 
Sumes about two days. 


Not liking the 
ground at the junction, they dropped 
down twenty miles, and in the deep wil- 


derness, by the great river, raised their 

he beginning of St. Louis. 

was founded twenty-four 
years earlier than Cincinnati, sixty-six 
earlier than Chicago, and forty-seven 
later than New Orleans. The pioneers 
Indian habits. They 
strapped their infants to boards like 
pape 0SeS. 


adopted many 


After they began to raise 
swine, the mother would leave her baby 
in the cabin for hours ; but, to 


alone tl 
alleviate his solitu 


de 
ae, 


gave him a 
huge piece of raw pork to suck, first 
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she 


a. 


<5. 
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tying it to his foot by a string, so that 
whenever he attempted to swallow it 
the natural in 


ipulse to kick would save 


him from choking. Perhaps it was 
from this custom, extended across the 
river, that Illinoisans were first called 
* Suckers.” 
Of course, the babies thrived. 


the 


> Fare, 


That 


was the golden age of little folks. 


Shower-baths were« tics un 


ciete 


C 
known. Modernh 


iene. like Falstaff 
ygiene, like uStal Ss 


tinct 
hstnct, 


j 
but 


ining 
rearing, 


a iCal Illa 


may be 
somehow, to our children of 


Death give 
and a 
scytne. And if ] 


truth, I 


hourglass 


tombst 


ne 


the suspect would | 


Died of 


many 


claim, * unmitigated careful- 
ness and endless wasl 


cheeked 


ling. 
kept 


; — 
aress, prud 


Our lily- 


darling ever tid 


5; 


person, in 


spotle SS 
diet, safe from all exposure, are 


as young willows, but also 


And the tow-headed youngster of 


prairie cabin, soaked in the 


foot on the frost, always munching 


pork, corn-bread, and molasses, | 


always in the blessed open air, is a 


sapling of oak. Happily unconscious 


of nerves, he is ready to go through 


life on his muscle, as all of must 


us 
in One way or another. 

Forty years passed. Louisiana was 
i 
li 


held of so little worth that she flew like 


a shuttlecock between the battledores 
of France and Spain, belonging now to 


Her 


T hey 


one power, and now to the other. 
settlers increased but slowly. 
were isolated from all mankind. They 
were almost as secluded from the out- 
side world as the dwellers in the Happy 
Valley of Rasselas. 

Children born in St. Louis began to 
find wrinkles in their faces, and silver 
in their hair; yet the town contained 
less than a thousand people. It was 
essentially French, and rigidly Catholic. 
It had no post-office ; but priests were 
abundant. No Protestant could own a 
lot, or even enjoy public religious wor- 
ship. There were one hundred and 
eighty dwellings, —— straw-thatched cab- 
ins, built of hewn cedar and cottonwood 
logs, standing upright. Barns of the 
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same material stood thick among the : » wildern numbered os 

same material stood thick among them, i wilderness numbered one hun 
filled with wheat from the common field, lred and fifty thousand annt 


and hay from the open prairie beyond. Already trappers and fur-traders had 
Back of the town, a brief circleof small begun to penetrate the Rocky Moun- 
round towers of sod extended from ains. Some were murdered by In- 
he river above to the river below; lians, some were drowned in the Mi 
within this enclosure also were two souri, some were eaten | ! 
gher towers for observation, — all bears.. But they loved their hard 


y 
i 


5 
hi 
defences against Indians. h eople with the strange love which pur 
crossed the river by canoes, or “dug involving adventure and _ privatio: 
outs,” lashing two large o1 eether, ways inspire. Their furs were carried 
id covering them with split plank anada, and thence Europe l 
4 : , ; 

vnen horses and wagon 


ed over. o the i ntury went ot 


But the little city was neither | n May morning, sixty-four 
saic nor unimportant. The n urial ago, three frail boats bearing fifty men 


i 
served freque holidays ; the he mouth the Missouri. That little 
l : 
loors creaked with merry dancin: xpediti epresented the new-born 


Frenchman and his e@ nd away from St. Louis up toward 


1 


1 +} 


e violin, and the Miss i earned ineteenth ¢ tury. It bore the Stars 


It con 
of contiguous Illine 


sent sixty thousand 


rth of Indian goods up the Missouri, from the dari | 
and received two hundred thousand espair. riends and 
dollars’ worth of deer and bear skins, mourned them as dead. And, as 
buffalo robes, and furs of beaver wise aft prophets shook thei 
and otter. [he deer skins alone and averred 


iat the attempt | 


tl 
vardy and mad. 


brought to this straggling log village fool 
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But on a September day, when the 
explorers had been gone two years and 
four months, the people of St. Louis 
heard a discharge of musketry. Looking 
up the river, they saw a little fleet of 
canoes and pirogues just in sight, and 

The boat- 


were tawny, and clothed in 


rapidly nearing their village. 
men skins 
r 


The cry, Indians ! S 
from to cabin, and the alert 


“ Indians!” 


rang 
cabin 
chmen ran for their muskets. Bu 
that the 
sun- 


Fren 
a few minutes more s 
i not 


browned, bearded 


visitors were savages, only 
white men. Lewis 
irk had returned! All the party 


and Cl 


} 


vere back again safe and sound, 


except 


one man, who died of disease early on 


the way out. In their journey of eight 
hundred 
ily one 
kirmish. 
ities. and 
ism about 
sublimit 
beauty ol 
ng brokenl; 
r western 
Pacific 


sissippi to tl 


T ] mean ry arith 
Louis welcomed them with 


nd booming g¢g , and 


4 + 

Amer 
} 

pure 


revolution- 


produced a curious 

The 
Democratic organ, and it 
“The Missouri 


apostle of Repu 


Republic 
, 

lous 
, 


licanism. 


Free Mi SSOU? ‘t. 


Democrat” 
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Like his good friend the Frenchman, 
the Indian also went to the wall before 
the post-office and the newspaper. The 
once Missouris the 
beautiful valleys of the Grand and 
Chariton. In 1810 they fought 
last battle with the whites. All 
exterminated except a 
who found homes among the 


pote nt occupied 
the 
their 
were 
few str iggle rs, 
Osages, 
their ancient foes 
The French had little t: 
ing in the wilderness ; 


ine ti 


ri 
ule, al 


mainly to tra ng, an 
ping. But the Daniel Boon 

American pioneers began to con 
men who loved the forest, 
cra nped for elbow-room if t 
neighbor within a day’s journ 
were long, gaunt settlers 

ucky, Illinois, Vir 


a few restless Yankees from the 


New England. Avoiding 


inia, and 


wheat, fruits 
Forests teemed with game, rivers were 
choked with fish. >the Missouri, the 
Gasconade the immi- 
at the 

streams, 

10uS Cat- 


amia 
wondering y: 
A third, Thomas Stanley, he 
hogs on Grand River, lived 
hollow ] 


1 the ground. 


cattle and 
sycamore log, whi 


Here he 


in huge, 


lay u 





ike) 
oy aw 


winter even- 


ing such 


slept, and through | 
ings smoked his cl ipe, reac 
i he fl ould 
ent. Syca- 

coon oil, 
served for candles 


his ruddy 


more splinters, dippec 

de burned 
When 
smoke blew into his eyes, —as it 


get up, 


fire of the 


usu- 


ally does in camp, 


and roll his uni y around on 
This vol- 


led, clothed 


the other side of 
untary Crusoe, ta 
in furs, smokir 
reading his rag 
shining rifle clos« 
— Eastman Joh 
canvas, to delig 


rate an essential page in American 
history. 


The 
migrated to Walrussia, wher 


Boone race is extinct, or has 


ilone we 

have room for it sti : big trees 
1 eed 
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withouta 


survive. Parker’s “ Missouri in 


—avaluable gazetteer, thougl 
map of the State years behind 
nd leading 


; 
llow 


in its statistics of 


towns describ ling he 
sycamore, whose is fifteen feet 


feet in cir- 
, and cypress- 


feet in diameter, and hes 


Ta 


; ag € 


across ; pe 
cumference ; tu] 
es ten beec 
and elms seven feet. 


The earliest ste n our West- 


ern rivers was In 1 in the Ohio, at 
Pittsbur j 


the 


ment 


v,in 1811. The first to ascend 
Missouri vovern- 


boats, in 1819. A ] of en- 
gineers and naturalists kept along near 
them on the shore. The Pawnees, who 


can yet almost steal the boots from a 


man’s feet without his knowing it, pil- 


Ir e Missouri. 
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fered the horses, provisions, an 
paratus of the unfortunate savans, and 
left them to wander, hungry and 
naked, till they found refuge among the 
| 


friendly Kaws. These early 
I 


ers stemmed the current with diffi 

and were greatly delayed by sand-bars ; 
for this 
educated up to walking off on 
spars, as a boy walks on hi 
And they dropped 


was before steamboats were 


down the 


foremost, were more 


} 


able in that position. 
| 


Even communiti 
he steamboat 


When 


nt appeared 


dread. 
Hudson, ships 
proaching at n 
tide 


clattering, and showers of sparks a 


crews who saw 


eht against wind 


with machinery clanking, paddle: 


volumes of flame streaming from her 


chimneys, jumped overboard, and swam 


ashore in terror. Three later, 


years 
when Nicholas Roosevelt’s Orleans 


first de , she approached 


Louisvill I Hundreds of 
Kentucki awakened by her demo- 


niac screechir 7s, rushed down to the 


bank, and at first believed that the 


great comet of that year had fall 
the Ohio! One of the l 


i first boats to 
ascend the Missouri, as if her 


1 into 


normal 


terror were not enough, < 


r prow in tl 
rpent. Through thi 
ile’s mouth steam escaped, and 


fled 
the 


saw it in wil 
that Spirit 
coming bodily to 


savages who 
alarm, 
Evil 

them. 


ancying 


was cevour 
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OF THE WONDERS 
=R 


yutside of t 


one man in a hundred 


E is not 
he medical profession, 


one man in 


and 


j ten in it, who 
tands appreciates the mar- 
modern surgery. 
improvements that hz 
the past quarter of a century, been al- 
most daily introduced into surgical sci- 
“nce are sO numerous, so complex, and 


character, that to 
understand them requires en- 


so very varied in 


properly 
ntration of thought and study. 


the 


tire conce 
Even i 
unless the doctor makes surgery a spe- 
cialty, 


n profession of medicine, 


devotes his whole 
unless he care 


unless he 


n ¢ +h } + 
1 tO the supjyect, 


: 
} 

. 

all t I 


e 
>} 7 
above 
aaa . 

ol the a: 


ay, | 


estimate the enlig 


1 measure prepared for in- 
by novelties tha 
} } 


m, and 


has 
tep from the wretch 
id antiquated 


to those more 


of thei 
Surgery is very ancient ; 
man. B li 
the iman race, our great 
was the su F 
the influence 


a deep sleep is said to have fallen upon 


sease w: 

| progenitor 
' 

By 


agent 


byect of an operation. 


ol 


some anestl 
from 
a rib was taken away, from 
which grew that beautiful frailty whose 
Wi 


nerves the 


Adam, and a bone was excised 


his body, 
name is man, in whose gustatory 
love of forbidden fruit cul- 


of the VW onders 


ie a 
| Modern Sur cv}. 
(=) 


OF MODERN SURGERY. 


She took the apple and did 
] 


to Adam, and 


minated. 


eat, and gave it he did 


mpt to swallow it so 


S I 


»_al } } ; 
nale descendants 
in their oats an hereditary 
projection, — th um Adami, tl 
reader, in medical 
ich that hillock in 


is known. 


technical term, de 
nomenclature, by w! 


Man 


the throat of 

Everybody i 7 A ents. dfs 
.verybody 1s acquainted with that 
celebrated old doctor, A®sculx 


lical 


openin 


ipius, to 
whom | 
still allude 


of t 


rof colleges 
sentences 
This 
is supposed to have 

Apollo, 


1) 
1G 


; 
| g 
heir int uctory lectures. 
epee 
medical 


in 
and 


read ! 
have been the father of « fashioned 


surgery, an wo sons, Machaon and 
Podalirius, be ‘whom H 
twelfth | 


to immorta 


the for 


omer, in the 


has seen fit 


OK 
ize. 


A 1 
thus speaks Oi 


mer: 


rreon of an- 
dly of the 


are thus 


ntler 
ntuiemen 


wher 


years 
maxi! 
recourse n > ha the 


] 


unsuccessiul, 
be 
a surgeon’s ; 

. blacksmi 
that followed our bat- 
teries through the war. 


and whe! 
to fre.” 


very fashionable ; 


1 } sImMNe 
metnoa ame 


ippa- 
Pi 


ratus was a sort h’s shop, 


resembling those 


Sores were 





tions were raised upon the 


Some of the Wonders of Modern Surgery. 


hen burned out wi ire; conflagra- 


skin; red- 


hot irons, shaped much like the modern 


yoker, were thrust into the deep re- 

sses of wounds; and the soothing 
, , 

plicati tar covered bleed- 

- 1 a x 

ig and urfaces. 


10d of us nz fire 


4 ; 
snea 
: ' 

1 asp 


noo! Wa 


ood with « 


| March, 


profoun hat not a muscle moves as 
the kr hrough his flesh, not a 
quiver passes through his frame, not 
a prayer to God or man for help, not a 
groan him. He wakes 
his slumber to find himself comfortably 


“oes 
goe 


escapes Irom 


arranged in his bed, without a single 
unpleasant sensation of 
totally unconscious of the operation he 


n¢ I can recall 


any note, and 


instances 
wherei has awakened from 


} 


ufferer 
his | l 


king up with im- 
“Are you not 
“J 


and, 
ploring e} has asked : 
almost to begin? “ Begin} 


e operation is over, 


Why, my dear sir, t! 


yu will soon be well 
now, while I write 
rs of gratitude and 
ly trickle down the 
ortunate victims of 
and forthwith I 
loroform 
best Scot h), 
tulatory sniff from 


and thank- 


in the older 
those 


ns on 


irequency 


has 


r mankind, that 
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many have been the attempts to dimin- modern surgery do to avoid such mi 
ish the torture of operations. Evenas fortune? Simply this: A man witha 
far back as the thirteenth century the wen on his arm, or an exquisitely pain- 
; ful “ felon’ on his finger, can now look 


down quietly upon the knife as it enters 


painless operations was Care- 
msidered. In acurious old sur- 

by one Theodoric, the his own body, and smile at a most re- 
or the preparation of markable coincidence, and one pecu- 
Spongia somnifera, liarly agreeable to himself, namely, — 
0 accomplish = de he does 1 he slightest degree 
li id of pain. i 
effected 


wise, 


its sensil 


the time being lost. 


} 


Now, there are several method 
ich cold is produced, one of which is 
—that mighty process con- 
ing on in the great universe, 
the waters which have l 
eturned to be p 


poration 1S i 
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ascend into the vacuum; and if as it 
law it 


rises in obedience to nature’s 


is met with a stream of air projected 


against it with a moderate degree of 


force, the volatile liquid will be broken 
into fragments or atoms, thus consti- 
tuting a vapor, the rapid evaporation 
of which will speedily take away heat. 
Without the least trouble, in any tem- 
perature, and at any time of day, the 
his power, by means 
} 


surgeon has it in 
of alittle instrument he can carry in his 
pocket, of producing cold several de- 
It is t 


London, tl 


grees below zero. Rich- 


ardson, of 


world is 
for the 3 


indebted this 


we 


method of causing j 
means of ether. Dr. He igelow, 


t 
of Boston, has discovered t a similar 


result may be attained by < bstance 
called rhi 
product 
a boiling | ; 
ized, congeal the skin an 
beneath in from five 
low zero being ea ily 
minutes. With su 


in a few 


paratus (and a gre: 
ated in the medic 
study anatomy on 
dissect himself wit 
fling inconvenience. 


We are 


doubted authority, that the 


a well-kn 


Kilmansegg once met with a 


riDU 
gg serlOUS < 


cident ; 


1 +} hictori 
iSKS tne historian ; and t 
*the 
n’t be saved, 


limb was doomed 


it Was Cl 

that after its removal there 

mense amount of trouble in fitting to the 
emaining portion of the member any 


hac 


7 
kind of an extremity. f the lady 


lived 
} 
| 


in our advanced days, no appre- 


A letter 


1 
where 


1ension would have been felt 
to one of those manufactories 
and mo- 
tion of which Apollo or Venus might 
exult, and which in nineteen cases out 
of twenty are far more beautiful to look 


legs and arms —in the shape 


Some of the Wonders of Modern Surgery. 
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upon than nature’s own—are turned 


out to by steam 
caused to be sent by return train a 


order would have 
perfectly suitable leg. 

The very wonderful and perfect mech- 
anism which is introduced into these 
patent extremities is only equalled by 
the facility with which they are 
They are light, have all the movements 
of the natural joints, and, by means of 


used. 


springs, wires, cords, and wheels, work 
with a precision which is very surpris 
Not lon 


“Ine accos 
CInS Act 


ing ¢ since I had the pleasure 
of b ted in the street by a well- 
dressed soldier, who in nobly doing bat- 
yuntry had been shot through 
the knee, the |! 


tle for his« 


ywer parts of his leg be- 
ing so severely shattered that it was 
necessary t 10ve it. TI fel- 


low me of it. I 


por r 


lid 
aia 


not 
same individual 
nal 


ie hospital; the 


: -_ . 1 ! 
flush of he ) is por } cheek, t 1e 


his eye, the elasticity 


, 
Spar kle of 


of man! his step. He looked 
ce, and then, glancing 


a curious 


] 


downward, said, with 
in hi tor, which leg 


in his ¢ 


twinkle 


was dumfounded with 
} 


} 1 
nana 


For am 
clapping 
1e said with ex : 
leg with which I was born, 
nting to the other, “i 


Uncle Sam 


cave 
1e stepped off with only a slight 
hi Idier’s gait. One of the 
of the Bridgewater 
hat of Sir Cl les Bell on 


» hun } 


human hand. The essay is replete 


and study, and gives 
1 ' the mechan- 
precision of adaptation 
that portion of the 
Paley i i 
a 
iing to the same sul 


in his “ Natural 


a person observe his own 


iting; the number of 
hare brought to bear upon 


how the 


the 


operation ot 


joint and adjusted 
several 


pen, 
tendons is con- 
Not a letter 
can be turned without more than one 
or two or three tendinous retractions, 
definite, both as to the choice of the 


cerned in every stroke. 
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1 


through 
yet 


tendon and as to the 


which the 


space 


retraction moves ; how 
curre sy A does the work proceed, how 
‘aithful have the muscles been to their 

yw true to the order which en- 
If we 


e celebrated surgeon and 


»” 


habit hath inculcated ! 


o take th 


vor or 


vical essayist, and show to the one 

uwing wood and to the other a 
o, and were to 
the 


\waged in writing 
that neither of industri- 


viduals was possessed of any 
nightly 
reased, and prepared for the 


len hands, which are 


next day’s service, somewhat after the 
; m of boots and shoes, they most un- 
ly would be petrified with amaze- 
ot completely 
vility. 
ish this result. Let me 


stunned by an 

t impossi Yet modern sur- 

ompli 

ones, 

manu- 

Cus gemnn 

iuch pleased 

I find 
ways. I 


1 

arm and hand. 
great many 
I can 


vater with ease. 


! of wood quite handily. 
and fork,” &c. 
“ [ was fitted with a PAIR 

rake, 
tome. | 
th them; 


my knife 
"Says: 
; 


1 
ul 


inds made by I. S. D 
j age use 
read,” KC 
along 

I have 

w with it, and can 
I find it 
fact 


ier things 

t and in 

> in everything I under- 
from Providen 


nv: “I fre- 


leman 
er, and often- 
with my 

In walking through the 
iny one to tell 


a pail of wat 
t = marketing, 
which is 
A letter from Con- 

‘It” — the hand 

most convenient thing to dive 

with. I have driven twenty miles in the 
coldest day, without calling upon my 
assistance.” Is not 
mprovement upon the old- 
clumsy, and unsightly zrov 


hand for 
this an 


other 


fashioned, 


Wonders of Modern Surgery. 


ay 
nor ay | 
hook which old surgery affixed to the 
unfortunate stump of a man’s superior 
extremity ? 

There are some operations in sur- 
gery that are dangerous on account of 
hemorrhage from the smaller vessels, 
and which are performed by 
means of strangulating a part, allow- 
it to and be cast off by 
law of n 


others 


the 


the latter procedure be- 


ing aie 

iture ; 
otracted, and often ex- 

l \ 


1 
gnac, D¢ 


ing necessarily pr 


French s “em om, 


cessively pait 


by name Chassai ing aware of 


these facts, devised an instrument which 


he called the écraseur, or crusher, to ob- 
viate both the difficulties alluded to. 
It is forn } 


ed of a fine chain, 
into a 


loop, which 


gathered 
loop encloses the 
part to be removed ; by tu 


the chain is gradually tig 


S 


rning a screw 
htened until the 
There is not 


ivance ; the 


parts are separated. a cut- 
ting edge to this cont chain 
is blunt, and in its passage through the 


tures so turns up or twists the ends 
the hl 


the blood-vessels that her 


The working r of this 


norrhage 
prevented. in- 
un 
ir] 


a vir 


1ent is truly surp rising. I know of 


, an amiable penne lady, who was 
to have tra born 
that it 
from four 
could 
articu- 


kept 


sars by liquid 


unfortunate enough 


with a tongue so much too long 


protruded from her mouth 


and a half to 
neither 


five inches; she 
masticate her food nor 


late a single ap life was 
in her urly fift 


for nez een yé¢ 
nourishment sucked through a tube; 


her appearance was naturally revolt- 


upon the slightest exposure to 


atmospheric changes she was 
1endous 


} hy 
i 


sh suffocated by the tre 
this 


off this tongue 


congenita 
To cut 


1ife would have been to 


life to danger from hemorrhage, 


ing around it, and allow it t 


> 


die by degrees, was a 


slow 


which neither her friends 


would submit; yet with the application 


of chloroform and the écrasew it was 
taken away, - 
tion of it, —trim and to- 
day she sings, talks, and eats with per- 
fect control of the remaining portion 


of the organ. She went to sleep, and 


-the superabundant por- 
med to a point ; 
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awoke with her jaws closed for the first 
time in her life, and with but the loss 
of a few drops of blood. 

The greatest revolutions also have 
taken place in that branch of surgery 
known as ophthalmology, or that por- 
tionsof it which treats of diseases of the 
eye; indeed, the improvements in this 
department are so very numerous that 
it now-a-days constitutes a separate 
and special science. There are few 
physicians in general practice that un- 
derstand the orthography of this spe- 
cialty. 


How do you spell dac-ry-o-cys- 
to-syringo-ka-ta-klei-sis (dacryocystosy- 
ringokatakleisis) ? wuld be a 


} 
puzzie 


uncia- 


for many wise heads, 
tion dange 


rie 


tongue. 


h alone 
nh aione, 


The eye — the study 


old Sturmius tells us, is a cure for 
atheism —is perhaps one of the most 
marvellous constructions in natu 


movements, its expressions, it 
: 1 } —— 
its Chaml 


t 
1; * 7 ] 


tion, 


ers, Ws ien 
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tablet, as compared with the extend of 
vision, one of the most singular and re- 
markable adaptations of means to ends 
which can be found in nature? 

There are several compartments and 
chambers within the globe of the eye ; 
there is a curtain which divides these 
chambers ; there is an elastic doorway, 
which expands and contracts in ac- 
cordance with the quantity of light 
Take a candle and 
endeavor to look into those mysterious 


to be admitted. 
recesses, and you can see nothing ; and 
the reason is obvious, — the rays are re- 
flected back again, and are brought to 

convergence at the flame of the can- 
the 
can- 


ther words, the flame is 
and 
not occupy the same position as the 


h it. 


dle; in o 
focus of re tion, the eye 


flame, nor see throug But modern 
l 


surgery has explored these hitherto un- 


l na mx + ; ~ P 
known and mysterious and 
] 


invented an instrument by which 


the rays of light 


regions, 
has 
coming from a lamp 
and at one side of the 
be caught, reflected, and 

that the chambers 


the globe of the eye can 
idily explored ; and the 
that this instrument 
tells 


iy, that four fifths of 


he Imoscope) tne 


en and surmised con- 


diseases affecting these 


unexplored regions is con- 
its introduction 
ylete nearly all that 
erandfathers on the 
been 


ny eyes have 


tment based upon 


orance may 


» ear, and the passa- 
the lungs a 


re now 
the entire wind- 


now-a-days be laid before the 
doubt, in 
obdurate 


the surgeon. No 
come, the peg in 
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the boot-heel of a patient may be found 

and carefully examined by a combina- 
tion of lenses inserted in the mouth. 
But I must hasten on. 
have been 
present position of modern surgery are 
a few of innumerable facts. The 


led by the microscope 


The items that 
detailed as relating to the 


won- 
ders revea alone 
would fill a volume twice the size of the 
Atlantic Monthly ; k 


in ey I 


and when every wee 
periodical some new 
-new method of treatmen 
to attempt to relate them 
his kind is perfectly use- 
branch of surg 
should undoubt 


is what 
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arm ; modern conservative surgery says, 
*“ Not so,” and cuts ouf the shattered 
joint, takes away the pieces of bone, 
and leaves the balance to Nature; and 
she, good soul! fills up the gap with a 
substance which, if not entirely resem- 
bling bone, is still of sufficient firmness 
and strength to allow the patient a tolera- 
ble motion at the shoulder, and a Jerfect 


motion at the elbow, wrist, and finger- 
joints. I can illustrate this conserva- 
tive surgery by another instance. There 
e i 


was once a bright, active boy, whose 
father was a settler in tl 
of the Western 


were 


1e far-off re- 


gions 
c 
, 


country. The 


rmily poor, but hard workir 


West to 


land wl 


vi 


22) 
id come a 
ortion of lich they had 

. eames ennmat “ locate.” 

-d money enough to ocate. 


cultivate 


The 


driving a truck-wagon, drawn 
on which was suspended 


of 


four oxen, 


he walked 


chain on his 


a huge log wood. As 


beside hi wag- 
he 
the 
1 


log rolled over; 

was caught by 

sverely crushed, — 

skin, 

leg being 

upon He 
less to his home ; 

physician 


wit! 
With 


assumed 
ious health, 


with a good 


> boy 


stained 
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of feverish somnolence, refreshed him; limb ; but modern conservative surgery 


It sawed off 


and he began to look into the open tried another expedient. 
air from his hospital window, and feel the protruding extremities of the bones, 
it as with life- ¢ power it fanned twisted the leg to its place, put it in 
his pale and emaciated cheek. But apparat 


g an 
is to keep it the same length as 
the leg was still in its unnatural posi- the sound limb; and to-day that boy 
tion, the bones were still through the stands, runs, and jump ith le 


rs of 


flesh, the foot twisted sidew: I -qual length,—a living monument to 
le a, For such case as tl } 


fashioned urge vould hav 


remedy but amputation of 


REVIEWS AND LITERARY 


names 


ck ever 


and savagely t: preached th 
tion of the We have irselves, 
uble courage wardly and ungracefully, reached 
ious right at cally in our dea 
upon chiefly rebellion; and 
ise patience. “ The executionofthe are mor 
says our author, “is treated by cyn- they have fallen short of it in 


hilosophy in its usual strain: ‘This with Maximilian 
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the key- 
yrdant 


} 


good 


disc 

ot 
1 

l, an entirely charac- 
} 


subordli- 


1est hopes 


aims 


, 
4 the past, 


in ry we have 


telligil 


of Pym, Cromwell, and 


form and 


n, —all it 


sweet affec- 
We find here 


tenderness and 


. . 
all good women, com- 


acceptance of destiny 


which seems 


d Frenchwoman. 


tis the wife « 
It 


n 


n. 
in another work, 


has 


ess 


marriage she found a 


paternal love and protection 


+} 
tn 


portrayed in the present 
the 
» be but a sorry 
truer 
pleas- 
that the 
like 


adven- 


ho shows so much of 


1 + 


+} 
inooad ft 


should strike 
And it will 
to 


plating 
be 

remember 
little story, her 
whose 
1 


1 


with 
delighted Schahriar, 
liscovered the tr 


of 


1e prince and 
“living happily forever 
after.” 

Monsieur Midlaret, after an extraordinary 
er, of which his daughter makes a very 
1 upon his family 
the 


ure 
r pis 
, a 10rt 
Montauban in the South of France. 
in ruts of rural narrowness, the family ran 
i This li upon 


interesting ode, settlec 


town 
Here, 


estate s distance from 


nted course. 


of 


French country place would have few at- 
of New England. 
no me j : 


tractions for a native 


No fishmonger’s he 
awful 


t foretells 


of 


butcher with his fresh joints, 


t 
C 


from the neares 1 
the pouitry-yard, whenever this latte: 
hay robbed, 


of 


female farmer 


post-office. 


serve does not ypen to be afford 
| sole fF subsistence. The fer- 


(for “ farmer’s wife ” 


* translation), ré 


spon- 


how sadly authority may 
rental affection in the s 


*“ Lady of 
robes floatir 


1 1 


lawn,” 


certain 


life 


Genesis. 


after a 
The prevaili 

; bu 
! 


dealing with the finer 


recorded in 
of the narrative is one of sadness 
an eloquent sadness, 
suggestions of lar wh 

lation has admirably preserve 

ant to turn from the strange austerity 
child’s existence to the cheerful glow of the 
harvesting, and vintage. 


the 


haymakin 


SEVE 


remember 


utilized family as muffs 


warmers, the magpie Margot secreting pa] 
spectacles in his shoes, and the embryo 


silkworms worn and night beneath 


mamma’s dress. Then also there 


delightful market days ; and, above all 


annual fair, when Montauban becomes a 


great city, and the bazaars for playthings 
line the low arcades. In short, Madame 
visions of joy and sorrow that fill 

child-life, and thi the 


nis 
} 


vpecause 


all more 


rizon of 
agreeably no creed or system im- 
pudently claims the office of interpreter to 
the rich experience. 

There comes a moral from these sketcl 
> trans- 


1eS, 
happily suggested at the close of tl 
lator’s which the Americ 
reader may profitably consider. We are 
an interior 


introduction, 


reminded how seldom we get 


view of the little souls about us, and how 
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small a part of our responsibility is fulfilled ion, among the mountains, 
by thrusting them into the State educat tilie, a German lady who has been be- 
ing machine over which the popular orator trayed by John Cranston, an Ameri 

A 


er of Thalberg. \t the 


broods with such admirable complacency. : 
Only the sweetest ndest natures betsahl, formerly Ottilie’s 


overcome a false d t 


irection 


young life of spontancous 

stantaneous judgments. 

relation consists in a 
rendered 


ence 


in that 

ean Paul than is 
is saturated with Ricl 
him ; and, worse still, h 
musical madness whic! a 
afflicted persons of sensibil reading 
we owe “Charles Auchester ” and all his young ladies, the heirs 
iterary children and grandchildren. ho peruse Mrs. Ellet’s pages with tl 
ceive of a pleasant Southern gentleman of one day appearing themselves 
who builds a country-seat in a cove of the 
Tennessee River, and calls it Thalberg! 
Naturally, there comes to live near him, ing degree for culture as wel 


work, will note that the que 


tioned are distinguished to a 
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fashion; and that they will not only be 
curious to know more than she tells of the 
times in which Mrs. Jay and Mrs. Hancock 
lived, but will also be provoked by .the 
sketch of Mrs. Frémont to learn something 
of the anti-slavery excitement, the 
causes of war. These topics 
Mrs. Ellet 


shadowy manner, for she must consult the 


and 
our recent 


can only allude to in the most 


s of many of her queens who were 
Dixon’s line, 
that fought 


Mason and 


1 the hosts 
nen of her Northern queens. 

4s sO many difficulties of this 
encounter, that, if we might apply 

to such a genteel subject, we 

| nase her book up-hill work 
1 call parts of her book up-hill work. 
her task is by 


there 


ho means 
hat is no well- 
ype or standard. 
the most 
with our 

ther 


another, 
, 
| 


hington and 
spleased with Cin- 
Chicago society ; 


be charmed by Mrs. 


)FESSOR and 


Ticknor 


and 
he +} t 
efore, that 
reader to 


Mrs. 


it, unaffected story i 


then t up 


, 
the 
famous scie1 expe- 
A gassiz’s 


ig with Professor 
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eat 


idea that Portuguese polity and society in 
Brazil are in singular degree a perpetuation 
of the imperial Roman system, and that the 
free constitution of the country has only be- 
gun to modify Brazilian character, the anom- 
alies are accounted for as fast as encoun- 
tered, and the future of the country becomes 
at least matter of intelligent speculation. 
mindful of the 


charity due from an honored guest to a gen- 


Professor Agassiz, while 
erous host, does not conceal his opinion that 
the work of reform to be accomplished i 
Brazil is commensurate wi 


The 


false religious 


grandeur. Brazil 


and civil traditions 

and the native inertness of tropical characte 
to contend with, but their progress is fur- 
ther 


generacy 


the wide-spread 


embarrassed by | de- 


} 


resulting from amalgamation of 


whites and blacks and Indians, and in t 
of their common offsprin 
thi ] 


ughout 
list bears hi 


At every 
portunity the work our 
] testimony 


natura 
evils of mix 


be elevate nly as they can 


ire. In Brazil there isn uvtice a 
pure. In Brazil there is no prejudice a 
: once freed, the black ca 


1 
color rise a 


in society and politics as the wh 
indeed shown himself the eq he white 
and 


in natural ability industry ; but while 


all this simplifies the national problem in 


one respect, it makes it more difficult in 


another. avery will soon pass away ; but 


rst efliects must remain ior a 


one of its W 
period of which none can fix the end at 
Meantime a 


office-holding is the chief ambition 


present. state of affairs in 
which 
: ae a .. fi. 2 2 
educated layman, and in which 

are corrupt and immoral, is not 
but the 


immediate 
better thi 


ral with 


interestin 
lwelling in 
il 


that tower so lofti 


y in the 


presented such an impenetrable 
1 +; "Tt 


less active in . The aborigines of Bra- 


zil are gentle and amiable folks, with few 
vices and many morals, as it seemed 
to the travellers who came to require their 


services in hunting and fishing. ‘hey are 
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not 


sunken in such hopeless peonage as 


Indians of the Spanish republics, but 


not much farther advanced in civ- 
zation. Some schools exist for them, and 


Mrs. Agassiz was struck by 


their aptness in 
from 
of beauty and 


and 1 


books, and } r divers 
irts but they keep 


he woods as much as they « in, and 
ted” fre< 


yimaster than by the r 


thence less 


upon their gratitude « 


th 
7 


a 


us t 


present wor! 
no 
y ind « 


o hope 


Latin cour 


tale « 


yf 


men ; 


imprisone¢ 


with 


the pl 


pleasures of 
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shadow of Don Basilio’s square hat and 


Yet it is 
to be remembered that in Brazil Don Ba- 
tolerant, and that all r i 
and it is in all 


well-rounded person is over all. 


ilio i 
silio 1s eligions are 
respects favorable to 
the 
mated by 


itions, 


tree ; 


the Brazilian that 


government are ar 


The rea ler must 


turn to Mrs 


journal for that attract 


ve story whicl 


volume urney 


of ] 
the doubl 


its interest. 


in whi 


and the cha] 
of the Amaz 
chiefly aj 

Mrs. A 


in letters written 
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irra- 


from 





ear 
xP 


(ate 
ay 
ae 











